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REVIEW OF NEW BOOKS. 

Warreniana ; with Notes, Critical and Expla- 

natory. By the Editor of a Quarterly 

Review. 12mo. pp. 208. London 1824. 

Longman & Co. 
Tuts is a merry jeu d’ esprit after the manner 
of the Rejected Addresses ; and being unim- 
bittered by angry reflections or paintul per- 
sonalities, may raise a laugh even among those 
who are paraphrased or parodied. It con- 
sists of puffs of Warren’s Blacking, in imita- 
tion of the several styles of Mr. Gifford,* 
Washington Irvine, Wordsworth, Hogg, L. 
Hunt, C. Mills, Southey, C. H. Townsend, 
Barry Cornwall, Blackwood’s and the New 
Monthly Magazines, Byron, Coleridge, the 
Times and John Bull Newspapers, and Sir 
W. Scott ; with an Appendix by the fictitious 
Editor. These are cleverly done, as we 
trust the following selections from among the 
leading and best known writers will show ;— 


CARMEN TRIUMPHALE. BY R. 8. 
Last eve as I sate in my room that looks o’er the 
church of Saint Clement, [upon business, ) 
(Nota Bene: Thad but of late arrived in town 
{ ordered my boots for a walk, my boots that, 
polished and pointed, (ren’s jet blacking: 
Brighton their surface display the beauty of War- | 
Now you must know that my man, in his speed 
to reply to my summons, 
Brought me my Wellington boots, but never once 
thought of the boot-hooks ; pervee a 
So to allay my spleen by calm and ennodling 
Such as might wile the time disturb’d by my 
valet’s omission, (Warren. 
I sate ine down in a chair, and thus apostrophised 
** Pontiff of modern art! whose name is as noted | 
as mine is, {of manhood, 
Noted for talent and skill, andthe cardinal virtues 
Receive this tribute of praise from one whose 
applause is an honour. (Goths, and 
Iam he who sang of Roderick, the last of the 
Gothi¢ enough it was, I’m told, in metre and 
meaning ; (effusion, 
Thalaba too was mine, that wild and wondrous 
Madoc and Joan of Arc, and the splendid curse 
of Kehama; {lous volumes, 
If I then, the author of these and other miracu- 
And a laurell’d bard to boot, laud thee, oh my 
_ Warren, in epic [o’er the West end, 
Verse, both peasant and peer will echo thy name 
And thus shall it be with the man whom S——y 
delighteth to honour. i 


Whilome in Limehouse docks there dwelt a 
youth 


Childe Higgins hight, the child of curst ennui, | 


Despair, shame, sin, with aye assailing tooth, 

Had worn his beauty to the bone.—Ah me! 

A lone unloving libertine was he; 

For reft of health and hope’s delusive wiles, 

And tossed in youth on passion’s stormy sea, 

He stood a wreck ’mid its deserted isles, 
Where vainly pleasure wooes and syren woman 

smiles. ‘ 

He left his home, his wife, without a sigh, 

And trod with pilgrim-pace the Limehouse road; 


* The Newspapers seem to have an intermittent disease 
respecting this highly gifted and estimable gentleman, 
and regularly report his extreme illness every three 
weeks, whilst he enjoys precisely the same state of 


Our life is one fierce fever—death the leech 
Who lulls each throb ;—the has been, and to be ; 
‘The sole divine whose welcome aid can teach 
The mysteries of a dread futurity.— 

Come when he may, his advent will to me 

Be spring and sunshine, for my soul is dark, 
flowed, And o’er the billows of life’s shoreless sea, 

Or deep immersed in objects grave and grand,| _ A sea uncheer’d by hope’s celestial ark, 

Dwelt on the Warren’s fame, at Number Thirty, | Cradled in storms and winds floats lone my little 
Strand. bark. 

He passed Whitechapel in such ireful mood, Thus mused the Childe, as thoughtful he 
Where murdered muttons bob to every wind; drew near 
He saw the runnels red with bestial blood, The sacred shrine of Number Thirty, Strand, 
Their lazy streams through street and alley} And saw bright glittering in the hemisphere— 


‘The morn beamed laughing in the dark blue sky, | 
And warm the sun on post and pavement 
glowed (showed, 
Each varied mile new charms and churches 
But sceptic Higgins jeered the sacred band; 
For his full tide of thought with scorn o’er- 


wind : Like stars on moony nights—a sacred band 
He saw and sickened in his inmost mind, [ed,} Of words that formed the bard's cognomen— 
Felt how the heart with savage spleen ycramm- grand 





Each letter shone beneath the eye of day, 
And the proud sign-boot, by spring breezes 


fanned, 


In blood alone can strange endearment find ; 
But such is man (each pure affection shammed, 
Mean, heartless, lawless, dull, detestable, and | 


damned. | Shot its deep brass reflections o’er the way, 
A truce to thought, for attic Billingsgate | As shoots the tropic morn o’er meads of Paraguay. 
Already lures the pilgrim from his road ; | Childe Higgins hied him to this bless’d 


abode— __ [hill— 
Not forked Parnassus — Crete’s Olympian 
Not llium’s plain—by kings and warriors trod— 
Calypso’s cavern, Aganippe’s rill, 
Or Circe’s isle famed for enchantment still— 
E’er thrilled his soul with such intense delight 
As thrilled it now when Warren’s magic till 
: ‘ Thro’ each shop-window gleamed upon his 
Not so thy street, Boeotian Leadenhall ! sight, : [night. 
Famed for new novels, leaden all and dull; | Clear as Italian dawn that gilds the brow of 
Though wags thy library ‘* Minerva” call, — | oe PET a SSP Wl 
Yet very British is Minerva’s skull — —[wool, | But I forget—my pilgrim’s shrine is won— 
Her brainless books seem’d doom’d to gather} eee ee Ry mare 
Or sold to vile cheesemongers by the pound, iy ees word that must be and hath 


‘To scour the soulless sculleries of John Bull . , 
While pots and pans (not sylvan) aye surround = —a pence ager —_ — grey, 
Each panic-stricken tome, despite its lore pro- eg cs Ep eamayghene ee gr gene“ 
% With brainless buzz, and frolic in your May, 
found. Ye bail-room bards who live your little day, 
And ye who flushed in purse parade the town, 
Booted or shod—to you my Muse would say, 
past, ** Buy WaARREN’S BLACKING,” as ye hope to 
And Fleet-street spreads her busy vale below: | |, crown i fap {nown. 
Lo! proud ambitious gutters hurry past, Your senseless souls or soulless senses with re- 
To rival Thames in full continuous flow ; THE DREAM, 
The Inner Temple claims attention now, A Psychological Curiosity. 
That Golgotha of thick and thread-bare skulls, | Ten minutes to ten by Saint Dunstan’s clock, 
Where modest merit pines in chambers low, | And the owl has awakened the crowing cock : 
And impudence his oar in triumph pulls Cock+a-doodle-doo, 
Along the stream of wealth, and snares its rich Cock-a-doodle-doo. 
sea-gulls. If he crows at this rate in so thrilling a note, 
Hail to this shrine of barristers and brass !| Jesu Maria! he’ll catch a sore throat, 
Of wigs and wags of learning and of lead ! Warren the manufacturer rich 
Solomon’s brazen temple—but alas ! | Hath a spectral mastiff bitch ; 
With old king Log, king Solomon instead. To Saint Dunstan’s clock, tho’ silent enow, 
Ye gifted spirits of the legal dead, She barketh her chorus of bow, wow, wow : 
| Will none arise to grace degraded law ? Bow for the quarters, and wow for the hour ; 
| Vain hope, despite the lore of each long head, | Nought cares she for the sun or the shower ; 
Satan hath found their lives a moral flaw, | But when, like a ghost all-arrayed in its shroud, 
And on them, bailiff-like, hath laid his ebon paw. | ‘he wheels of the thunder are mufiled in cloud, 


» eneeta te ste — . |When the moon, sole chandelier of night 
And thus the world is rife alone with fools, ctiees tie Eien Gane ak ght, 
| Who clank in chains while fashion holds the | ?@%8¢s © 2 " eho 0 
noose : [the tools | As wizard to wizard, or witch to witch, 
2 ? - rle et wat se actift b . 
Court, camp, and church,—what are they but | How leth to heaven this mastiff bitch. 
Of sin, shame, slang, bufioonery, and abuse ? Buried in thought O’ Warren lay, 
Momus with man has made a lasting truce. | Like a village queen on the birth of May : 
And hence our patriots puff,—our warrioys | He listed the tones of Saint Dunstan's clock, 
bray,— Of the mastiff bitch and the crowing c ck 5 
Hence critics flood us with a muddy sluice {| But louder, far louder, he listed a roar 


Awe-struck he sees each naiad and her mate, 

Haggling for halfpence with some river god, | 

Her Doric dialect, beautiful as broad, 

Her plump cheek redolent of ancient grease, 

Her jleecy hose with yellow worsted sewed, 

Recall proud Athen’s days, its golden fleece, 
Its academic wits, and fame that nee shall cease. 





The various streets are passed through: 
Something too much of this; but now ’tis 








Of maudlin prose,—hence cant holds sovereign | Loud as the billow that booms on the shore ; 


sway, 





health he has for several years past.—Ed, 





[ners pray. | Bang, bang, with a pause between, 
d sin- | Rune the weird sound at his door, I ween. 


And sinJess saints are spurn’d, while sainte 








RET aE 


ee ee ee eee 


82 THE LITERARY GAZETTE, AND 





Up from his couch he leaped in affright, 

Oped his grey lattice and looked on the night, 

Then put on his coat, and with harlequin hop 

Stood like a phantom in midst of the shop ; 

In midst of his shop he stood like a sprite, 

Till peering to left and peering to ri ht, 

Beside his counter, with tail in hand, 

He saw a spirit of darkness stand ; 

I guess ’twas frighful there to see 

A lady so scantily clad as she, 

Ugly and old exceedingly. 

In height her figure was six feet two, 

In hreadth exactly two feet six, 

One eye as summer skies was blue, 

The other black as the waves of Styx. 

Her bloodless lips did aught but pair, 

For one was brown and one was fair, 

And clattered like maid in hysteric fit, 

Or jack that turneth a kitchen spit ; 

Jesu Maria! with awe, I trow, 

O’Warren beheld this worricow, 

For dreary and dun the death hue came 

O’er her cheek, as she traced the words of flame ; 

The words of flame that with mystic fuss 

Are hatched from a still-born incubus, 

And doom each wight who reads, to dwell 

Till the birth of day in the caves of hell. 

Oh! read thee not, read thee not, lord of the 

Strand, 

The spell that subjects thee to elfin command ; 
Vain hope! the bogle hath marked her hour, 
And Warren hath read the words of power ; 
Letter by letter he traced the spell, 

Till the sullen toll of Saint Dunstan’s bell, 

And the midnight howl of the mastiff bitch, 

Announced his doom to the Hallowmass witch. 

Still in her grandeur she stood by, 

Like an oak that uplooketh to sun and sky ; 

Then shouted to Warren with fitful breath ; 

** I’m old mother Nightmare-life-in-death ; 

Halloo! halloo! we may not stay, 

Satan is waiting ; away, away ; 

Halloo! halloo! we've far to go, 

Then hey for the devil; jee-up ! jee-hoe ——” 
O’ Warren requested a little delay, 

But the evil one muttered ‘*too late, by my fay ;”” 

So he put on his breeches and scampered away. 
They arrive at their destination, and find 

Satan at home: 

Proudly he strode to his palace gate, poe, 
Which the witch and the Warren approached in 
But paused at the threshold as onward they came, 
And thus, with words of fever and flame, 

The tradesman addressed, ‘‘ Your name, Sir, is 

known 

As a vender of sables wide over the town ; 

But in hell with proviso this praise we must mix, 

For though brilliant your blacking, the water ot 

Styx 

Is blacker by far, and can throw, as it suits, 

A handsomer glosso’er our shoes and our boots.” 
Answered the Warren, with choleric eye, 

*¢ Oh, king of the cock-tailed incubi! 

The sneer of a fiend to your puffs you may fix, 

But if, what is worse, you assert that your Styx 

Surpasses my blacking, (’twasclear he was vexed, ) 

By ove! you will ne’er stick at any thing next. 

I have dandies who laud me at Paine’s and Al- 
mack’s, 

yee Day and Martin, those emulous quacks, 

And they ail in one spirit of concord agree, 

That my blacking is better than any black sea 

Which flows thro’ your paltry Avernus, I wis,”— 

«*Pshaw,” Satan replied, *<Pllbe d——dif itis.” 
The tradesman he laughed at this pitiful sneer, 

And drew from his pocket, unmoved by the jeer 

Of the gathering demons, blue, yellow, and pink 

A bottle of blacking more sable than ink ;— 








He wrathfully challenged his foeman to box ; 


And lifting a fist that mote slaughter an ox, | 


Then summoned each demon to form a ring, 
And witness his truculent triumphing.— 
The ring was formed and the twain set to, 
Like little Puss with Belasco the Jew. 
Satan was seconded in a crack, 
By Molineux, the American black, 
Cre sported an oath as a civil Salam,) Nee 9 
While Warren was backed by the ghost of Dutch 
Gentles, who fondly peruse these lays, 
Wild as a colt o’er the moorland th it strays, 
Who thrill at each wondrous rede I tell, 
As fancy roams o’er the floor of hell, 
Now list ye with kindness, the whiles I rehearse 
In shapely pugilistic verse, 
(Albeit my fancy preferreth still 
The quiet of nature,) this desperate Mill. 
THE FIGHT. 

Both men on peeling showed nerve and bone, 
And weighed on an average fourteen stone ; 
Doffed their silk fogle, for battle agog, 
Yellowman, castor, and white upper fog ; 

Then sparred for a second their ardor to cool, 

And rushed at each other like bull to bull. 
ROUNDS. 

1. Was a smasher, for Brummagem Bob 

Let fly a ¢opper on Beelzebub’s nob ; 

Then followed him over the ring with ease, 

And doubled him up by a blow in the squeeze. 
2. Satan was cautious in making play, 

But stuck to his sparringand pummelled away ; 
Tillthe ogles of Warren looked queer in their 
hue, 
(Here, bets upon Beelzebub ; three to two.) 
Fibbings, and facers, and toppers abound, 


~ 


But Satan, it seems, hath the worst of the | 


round. 


4. Satan was floored by a /unge in the hip, 

And the blood from his peepers, went drip, 
drip, drip, 

Like fat from a goose in the dripping-pan, 

Or ale from the brim of a flowing can ; 

His box of dominos chattered aloud, 

(Here, ** Go it, Nick!” from an imp in the 
crowd, ) {back, 

And he dropped witha Lancashire purr on his 

While Bob with a clincher fell over him, 
whack. : 

5. Both men piping came up to the scratch, 
But Bob for Abaddon was more than a match ; 
He tapped his claret, his mug he rent, 

And made him so groggy with punishment, 
That he gladly gave in at the close of the 
round, [ground. 

And Warren in triumph was led from the 


—- — 





The Pilot ; a Tale of the Sea. By the Author 
of “ The Spy,” “‘ Pioneers,” &c. &c. 12mo. 
3 vols. London 1824. J. Miller. 
WE briefly noticed this republication of an 
American Novel by Mr. Cooper, one of the 
most popular authors of that country, among 
| the Literary Notices in our last Gazette. We 
| have since had time to finish our perusal of 
it, and find, with a good deal to censure, 
| much to praise. The story, for example, is 
| altogether improbable ; but most of the cha- 
racters are admirably drawn—drawn, we will 
venture to say, from realities in life, and not 
|imagined by the limner. Some, however, 
belong too much to the line of extravagance 
so common to this species of composition ; as 
| the Pilot (the person who gives the work its 





?|name) is an idealized Paul Jones, who slinks 


With the waves of the Styx in a jiffey they tried it (about commanding ships of war where he is 


But the waves of the i looked foolish beside it ; 
** You mote as well liken the summer sky,” 
Quoth Warren the bold, ‘‘ with an Irish stye ; 


The nightingale’s note with the cockatoo’s whine, 
’ 


As your lily-white river with me or mine.’ 


Round the brow of Abaddon fierce anger played, 


At the Strand manufacturer’s gasconade ; 


> 


| unknown, quelling daring spirits by his eye, 
| subduing battles by his voice, and making 
| winds and waves obedient to his extraordin- 
ary powers. It was to be expected from an 
American writer that all the Americans who 
figure on his page should be heroes; and so 
they are in the Tale of the Sea accordingly, 





from the commander of a frigate to the mean- 
est marine, from Long Tom Coffin, the boats- 
wain, (about seven feet high,) to Andrew 
Merry, or Merry Andrew the Middy, (about 
half that height, but equally every incha hero.) 
The great merit of the Novel, however, lies 
in the group of sea characters which its 
action displays, as two American ships (the 
frigate and Ariel schooner) attempt during 
the revolutionary war a bold descent to alarm 
the north-east coast of England, and carry off 
hostage prisoners. In executing this pertlous 
freak, the boats’ parties fall in with a Colonel 
Howard, a hearty loyalist, who has retired 
from America, and settled on this coast ata 
place called St. Ruth’s Abbey; and, oppor- 
tunely for the manufacture of the story, has 
two nieces with him, who are the adored of 
Griffiths, the first lieutenant of the frigate, 
and Barnstable, the commander of the Ariel, 
The scene being thus un-cunningly laid, the 
whole adventures consist of dangers of the 
ships at sea from stormand battle, and dangers 
of those who land from them with the design 
of carrying off the inmates of St. Ruth’s. This 
is finally accomplished, though the Abbey is 
ably defended by a certain malignant Kit 
Dillon and a bluff Captain Boroughcliffe, 
and squad of soldiers ; but in the course of 
the affair about three-fourths of the dramatis 
persone are killed off. 

We do not thinkit would interest our read- 
ers to go through the hair-breadth ’scapes of 
this eventful history, which we presume em- 
bodies, together with a fair share of romance, 
many circumstances which the author may 
have met in his naval career; for we under- 
stand he has served in the navy, and the 
use of sea-terms in a way inexplicable to 
landsmen, except by guess and context, cor- 
roborates the report. We shall therefore 
enable them to form their opinion, by ex- 
tracting a few of the passages which seem to 
us best calculated to dojustice to Mr. Cooper’s 
talent and illustrate his volumes. 

In the second volume he has treated his 
countrymen with an imaginary sea-fight off 
the British shore, in which the Ariel captures 
the Alacrity cutter, a vessel of equal force. 
As this is a striking compensation for the ac- 
tual loss of the Chesapeake under similar cir- 
cumstances, we copy its prominent traits for 
the benefit of both nations. Long Tom has 
fired the first shot. 

“« Although many curious eyes were watch- 
ing this beautiful sight from the cliffs, there 
was too little of novelty in the exhibition to 
attract a single look of the crew of the 
schooner, from the more impertant examina- 
tion of the effect of the shot on their enemy. 
Barnstable sprang lightly on a gun, and 
watched the instant when the ball would 
strike, with keen interest, while long Tom 
threw himself aside from the line of the 
smoke, with a similar intention ; holding one 
of his long arms extended towards his name- 
sake, with a finger on the vent, and support 
ing his frame by placing the hand of the 
other on the deck, as his eyes glanced through 
an opposite port-hole, in an attitude that most 
men might have despaired of imitating with 
success. 

“¢¢ There go the chips!’ cried Barnstable. 
‘ Bravo! Master Coffin, you never planted 
iron in the ribs of an Englishman with more 
judgment ; let him have another piece of it, 
and if he like the sport, we’ll play a game of 
long bowls with him!’ i 

‘““¢ Ay, ay, sir,’ returned the cockswain, 
who, the instant he witnessed the effects of 
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his shot, had returned to superintend the re- ‘This was the last order that the gallant { ment, from which he had risen, looking like 
loading of his gun; ‘ if he holds on half an} young sailor gave with this instrument, for, | Neptune with his trident. Without speak- 
hour longer, V’il dub him down to our own | as he spoke, he cast it from him, and seizing | ing, he poised his harpoon, and with a power- 
size, when we can close, and make an even |his sabre, flew to the spot where the enemy | ful effort, pinned the unfortunate English- 
fight of it.’ | was about to make his most desperate effort. | man to the mast of his own vessel. 

“ The drum of the Englishman was now, | The shouts, execrations, and tauntings of the | ** * Starn all!’ cried Tom, by a sort of in- 
for the first time, heard rattling across the | combatants, now succeeded to the roar of the | stinct, when the blow was struck ; and catch- 
waters, and echoing the call to quarters, that cannon, which could be used no longer with |ing up the musket of the fallen marine, he 
had already proceeded from the Ariel. | effect, thongh the fight was still maintained | dealt out terrible and fatal blows with its 

“© ¢ Ah! you have sent him to his guns!’| with spirited disc 1arges of the small arms. | butt, on all who approached him, utterly dis- 
said Barnstable; ‘ we shall now hear more “* “ Sweep him from his decks!’ cried the | regarding the use of the bayonet onits muz- 
of it; wake him up, Tom—w ake him up.’ ' English commancer, as he appeared on his}zle. The unfortunate commander of the Ala« 

“© © We shall start him an end, or put him|own bulwarks, surrounded by a dozen of his |crity brandished his sword with frantic ges- 
to sleep altogether, shortly,’ said the delibe- bravest men ; ‘ drive the rebellious dogs into | tures, while his eyes rolled in horrid wildness, 
rate cockswain, who never allow ed himself to} the sea!’ when he writhed for an instant in his passing 
be at all hurried, even by his commander.| ‘“ * Away there, marines!’ retorted Barn- | agonies, and then, as his head dropped life- 
‘ My shot are pretty much like a shoal of por- stable, firing his pistol at the advancing |less upon his gored breast, he hung against 
poises, aud commonly sail in each others’| enemy; ‘ leave not aman of them to sup his| the spar, a spectacle of dismay to his crew. 
wake. Stand by—heave her breach forward | grog again.’ | A few of the Englishmen stood chained to the 
—so; get out of that, you d——d young re- “ The tremendous and close volley that| spot in silent horror at the sight, but most of 
probate, and let my harpoon alone.’ succeeded this order, nearly accomplished | them fled to their lower deck, or hastened to 

‘< ¢ What are you at, there, Master Coffin?’ | the command of Barnstable to the letter, and | conceal themselves in the secret parts of the 
cried Barnstable ; ‘ are you tongue-tied iy the commander of the Alacrity, perceiving | vessel, leaving to the Americans the undis- 

“* ¢ Here’s one of the boys skylarking with that he stood alone, reluctantly fell back on | puted possession of the Alacrity.” 
my harpoon in the lee scuppers, and by-and-| the deck of his own vessel, in order to bring} This Long Tom is the lower-class hero of 
by, when I shall want it most, there’ll be a/on his men once more. | the piece,and not unworthy the pen of Smol- 
no-man’s-land to hunt for it in.’ “<< Board her! grey beards and boys, idlers | lett; but Tom’s adventures are generally too 

“ ¢ Never mind the boy, Tom; send him/and all!’ shouted Barnstable, springing in | /ong for our columns; and we will try to ex- 
aft here to me, and I’Jl polish his behaviour ; | advance of his crew. - - - | tract two or three slight bits of sea pictures, 
give the Englishman some more iron.’ ‘“‘ They threw themselves forward in irre-| which do creditto the author’s talents. Merry, 

‘“¢¢ ] want the little villain to pass up my|sistible numbers, and forced a passage, with | the boy, is singing during a gale, which Tom 
cartridges,’ returned the angry old seaman ;| much bloodshed, to the forecastle of the | knows to be boding the utmost danger, and he 
‘ but if yow’il be so good, sir, as to hit him a} Alacrity. The Englishman was overpowered, | thus expresses a seaman’s superstition—“ that 
crack or two, now and then, as he goes by| but still remained undaunted—he rallied his | Captain Barnstable would please to call Mr. 
you, to the magazine, the monkey will learn| crew and bore up most gallantly to the fray. | Merry fromthe gun; for I know from having 
his manners, and the schooner’s work will be| Thrusts of pikes, and blows of sabres were | followed the seas my natural life, that sing- 
all the better done for it. A young herring-| becoming close and deadly, while muskets |ing in a gale is sure to bring the wind down 
faced monkey ! to meddle with a tool ye don’t} and pistols were constantly discharged by | upon a vessel the heavier ; for He who rules 
know the use of. If your parents had spent] those who were kept at a distance by the|the tempests is displeased that man’s voice 
more of their money on your edication, and | Pressure of the throng of closer combatants. | shall be heard, when He chooses to seng His 
less on your outfit, you’d ha’ been a gentle-| ‘ Barnstable led his men, in advance, and | own breath on the water.’ ” 4 
man to what ye are now.’ became a mark of peculiar vengeance to his| Again—‘‘‘ We have no hope left us, but to 

“¢ Hurrah! Tom, hurrah!’ cried Barnsta-| enemies, as they slowly yielded before his | anchor; our ground tackle may yet bring ber 
ble, a little impatiently ; ‘ is your namesake vigorous assaults, Chance had placed the|up.’ Tom turned to his commander, and re- 
never to open his throat again?’ |two commanders on opposite sides of the | plied, solemnly, and with that assurance of 

“« « Ay, ay, sir; all ready,’ grumbled the | cutter’s deck, and the victory seemed to in- | manner that long experience only can give a 
cockswain, * depress a little; so—so; a/cline towards either party, wherever these | man in moments of great danger— 

d—’d young baboon-behaved curmudgeon ;| daring officers directed the struggle in per- | ““Tf our sheet-cable was bent to our 
overhaul that forward fall more; stand by|son. But the Englishman, perceiving that the | heaviest anchor, this sea would bring it horhe, 
with your match—but I’ll pay him! fire.’ | ground he maintained in person was lost else- | though nothing but her launch was riding by 
This was the actual commencement of the| where, made an effort to restore the battle |it. A north-easter in the German ocean must 
fight; for as the shot of Tom Coffin travelled, | by changing his position, followed by one or | and will blow itself out; nor shall we get the 
as he had intimated, very much in the same | two of his best men. A marine, who pre-| crown of the gale until the sun falls over the 
direction, their enemy found the sport becom- | ceded him, levelled his musket within a few | land. Then, indeed, it may lull; for the 
ing too hot to be endured in silence ; and the | feet of the head of the American commander, winds do often seem to reverence the glory 
report of the second gun from the Ariel, was| and was about to fire, when Merry glided | of the heavens, too much to blow their might 
instantly followed by that of the whole broad-| among the combatants, and gr his dirk | in its very face!’ ” 

side of the Alacrity. The shot of the cutter|into the body of the man, who fell at the| The Ariel is driven on the rocks, the crew 
flew in avery good direction, but her guns| blow; shaking his piece with horrid impreca- | take to the boat, and Tom and Dillon perish. 
were too light to give them efficiency at that tions, the wounded soldier prepared to deal We prefer to this tale of horror a sample of 
distance, and as one or two were heard to| his vengeance on his youthful assailant, when | sea jokes, as ‘the inhabitants of St. Ruth’s, 
strike against the bends of the schooner, and the fearless boy leaped within its muzzle, and | including two black servants, are marched 














fall back, innocuously, into the water, the| buried his own keen weapon in his heart. down to be embarked prisoners : 

cockswain, whose good humour became gra- |‘ * Hurrah!’ shouted the unconscious| -- - “‘ Who’s that, I say, raising that cry 

dually restored, as the combat thickened, re-| Barnstable, from the edge of the quarter| among ye?’ 

marked, with his customary apathy— deck, where, attended by a few men, he w as | “The wilful young man slowly removed 
“* ¢ Them count for no more than love taps | driving all before him. ‘ Revenge—long Tom his two hands from the woolly polls of the 

—does the Englishman think that we are} and victory!’ | Slaves, but as he suffered them to fall re- 

firing salutes ?” “¢ We have them!’ exclaimed the Eng-|luctantly along their sable temples, he gave 
“* ¢ Stir him up, Tom! every blow you give lishman ; ‘ handle your pikes! we have them | the ear of one of the blacks a tweak that 

him will help to open his eyes,’ cried Barn- | between two fires.’ caused him to give vent to another cry, that 


stable, rubbing his hands with glee, as he| ‘‘ The battle would probably have termi-| was uttered with a much greater confidence 
witnessed the success of his efforts to close.” | nated very differently from what previous | of sympathy than before. 
They do close, and the fight proceeds— __| circumstances had indicated, had not a wild; ‘Do ye hear, there!’ repeated Merry, 
“The voice of the English commander was | looking figure appeared in the cutter’s chan- |‘ who’s sky-larking with those negroes?’ 
now plainly to be heard, in the uproar, call-| nels at that moment, issuing from the sea,| “‘‘’Tis no one, Sir,’ the sailor answered 
ing to his men to follow him. and gaining the deck at the same instant. It| with affected gravity; ‘ one of the pale faces 
“** Away there, boarders! repel boarders | was long Tom, with his iron visage rendered | has hit his shin against a cob-web, and it has 
on the starboard quarter!’ shouted Barnsta-|fierce by his previous discomfiture, and his | made his ear ache!’ 
ble through his trumpet. grizzled locks drenched with the briny ele.| «6 Harkye, you mister Jack Joker! how 
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¢ame you in the midst of the prisoners? did 
not Lorder you to handle your pike, Sir, and 
to keep in the outer line?’ 

“¢ Ay, ay, Sir, you did; and I obeyed or- 
ders as long as 1 could; but these niggars 
have made the night so dark, that I lost my 
way!’ 

* A low laugh passed through the confused 
crowd of seamen, and even the midshipman 
might have been indulging himselfin a similar 
manner at this specimen of quaint humonr, 
from the fellow, who was one of those licensed 
men that are to be found in every ship, At 
length— 

“¢ Well, Sir,’ he said, ‘you have found out 
your false reckoning now; so get you back 
‘to the place where I bid you stay.’ 

“6 Ay, ay, Sir, i’m going. By all the blun- 
ders in the purser’s book, Mr. Merry, but 
that cobweb has made one of these niggars 
shed tears! Do let me stay to catch a little 
ink, Sir, to write a letter with to my poor old 
mother—devil the line has she had from me 
since we sailed from the Chesapeake!’ ” 

Soltrope, the master, is another cleverly- 
drawn portrait. He is mortally wounded in 
the last action, after his captain has been slain 
by a cannon-shot, which hurls him into the 
sea; and his dying scene is well contrasted 
with a humorous one preceding. We instance 
both : 

“** Why, yes, you were a little apt to bend 
your duds wrong for the first month, or so,’ 
said the master; ‘I remember you got the 
marine’s scraper on your head, once, in your 
hurry to bury a dead man! Then you never 
looked as if you belonged to the ship, so long 
as those cursed black knee-breeches lasted ! 
For my part, I never saw you come up the 
quarter-deck ladder, but I expected to see 


your shins give way across the combing of 


the hatch—a man does look like the devil, 
priest, scudding about a ship's decks in that 
fashion, under bare poles! But now the 
tailor has found out the articles ar’n’t sea- 
worthy, and we have got your lower stan- 
chions cased in a pair of purser’s slops, I am 


puzzled often to tell your heels from those of 


a main-top-man !’ 

*“*¢T have good reason to be thankful for 
the change,’ said the humbled priest, ‘ if the 
resemblance you mention existed, while I was 
clad in the usual garb of one of my calling.’ 

“« “What signifies a calling?’ returned Bolt- 
rope, catching his breath after a most perse- 
vering draught; ‘ a man’s shins are his shins, 
let his upper works belong to what sarvice 
they may. I took an early prejudice against 
knee-breeches, perhaps from a trick I’ve 
always had of figuring the Devil as wearing 
them. You know, parson, we seldom hear 
much said of a man, without forming some 
sort of an idea concerning his rigging and 
fashion-pieces—and so as I had no particular 
reason to believe that Satan went naked— 
keep full, ye lubber; now you are running 
into the wind’s eye, and be d——d to ye !— 
but as I was saying, I always took a conceit 
that the devil wore knee-breeches and a 
cock’d hat. There’s some of our young lieu- 
tenants, who come to muster on Sundays in 
cock’d hats, just like soldier-officers ; but, 
d’ye see, I would sooner show my nose under 
a night-cap, than under a scraper!’” - - - 

“**T think you said, Mr. Griffith, that the 
old gentleman was launched overboard with 
every thing standing, and that Death made 
but one rap at his door, before he took his 
leave !” 

“* «His end was sudden, indeed !’ returned 





Griffith, ‘but it is what we seamen must ex- | 
pect.’ 

“¢And for which there is so much the | 
more occasion to be prepared,’ the chaplain | 
ventured to say, and in a low, humble, and, 
perhaps, timid voice. | 

“ The sailing-master looked keenly from | 
one to the other as they spoke, and, after a} 
short pause, he continued with an air of great | 
submission— 

“¢°T was his luck; and I suppose it is sin- 
ful to begrudge a man his lawful luck. 





little time to spare, why, the sooner you set 
about it the better; and to save unnecessary 
trouble, I may as well tell you, not to strive 


to all hands of us.’ 
“If there was 


features of the divine at this extraordinary 
limitation of his duties, it entirely disappeared 
when he considered, more closely, the perfect 
expression of simplicity with which the dying 
master uttered his wishes.” 

With this we must conclude. In defiance 
of probability and of many blemishes, there 
is so much force and originality in these vo- 
lumes, that we dare say they will float for 
some time on the tide of public favour before 
th€y sink into Davy’s Locker. 





L’ Hermite en Tialie, ou Observations sur les 
meeurs et les usages des Italicns au commence- 
ment du XIXe siecle. Par M. de Jouy. 
A Paris, chez Pilot ainé, Rue Christine. 








M. de Jouy. He is certainly emulating the 
{celebrated canon who wrote two hundred 
| volumes, or, as Geoffrey Crayon aptly ex- 
| presses it, built a pyramid of books to im- 

mortalize his memory. The present produc- 
| tion, though bearing the name of L’ Hermite 

en Italie, has but little in common with its gay 
| and witty prototype of the chass¢e d’Aatin. 

The Hermit lives but in the brilliant atmos- 
phere of Paris; he languishes, is a mere 
shadow of himself, elsewhere. His essays on 
Italy are just a traveller’s diary :—that, how- 
ever, kept by an intelligent and well-informed 
one, whose observations on Italian manners 
are always acute and often true, and whose 
| pages are diversified by a variety of anecdote 
|and several pretty little historiettes. From 
the two latter heads we shall make our se- 
lections. 

‘* The beautiful tomb of the Duke de Mont- 
morenci, during the height of republican 
fury, was saved by the presence of mind of 
one of the inhabitants of Moulins, the town 
where it is situated. ‘How, citizens! (ex- 
claimed he,) will you destroy the monument 
of a good patriot, who was executed for re- 
bellion against the tyrant Louis xu1.?’ The 
magnificent marble pavement of the Invalids 
was preserved in a similar manner, some one 
sagely remarking that the fleurs de lis were 
in their proper place, since all good Repub- 
licans could trample them under foot. - - - 

** At a ball given at Turin, a Malle Alessi, 
in dancing, trod on the Emperor Napoleon’s 
foot; he retired, exclaiming, ‘ Ah, Mademoi- 
selle, you force me to retreat!’—‘ For the 


ANOTHER work trom the indefatigable pen of 
| 


thing,of course, that evening was talked of but 
the piquant and apt answer of Mille Alessi. - - 

*¢ L’ Hermite asking his Genoese cicerone 
what he had to say of the old proverb, which 
states, that it takes three Jews to make one 
Genoese, was answered by, ‘ Ah, Signor, if 
it takes three Jews to make one Genoese, it 
would take more than three Genoese to make 
one of your generals oryour financiers.* - - - 

** A Genoese lady was questioning one of 


| Tascany on the number of her lovers. ‘ Just 
As|at present (replied the fair Tuscan) T have 
for being prepared, parson, that is your busi- | but one.’—‘ But one! (ejaculated the other,) 
ness and not mine; therefore, as there is but | —What solitude! what enuui! Why, itis just 


is a husband 


””» 


So much for modern lovers. An ancient 
anecdote of romantic fidelity will serve asa 


to make too much of me, for I must own it to | contrast: 
my shame, I never took learning kindly. If| AIT. , 
you can fit me for some middling birth in the | came the Intendio (the term then used for 
other world like the one I hold in this ship,it|the modern one of Petito) of the beautiful 
will suit me as well, and, perhaps, be easier Thomassina Spinola. After his departure a 


** While Lonis xt. was at Genoa, he be. 


constant correspondence continued their con- 


a shade of displeasure, nexion. Proud of having a king for her in- 
blended with the surprise, that crossed the|tendio, attached sincerely to himself, Tho- 


| massina gave herself up to her passion with 
| all the fervid love of a woman and an Italian, 
|The news came to Genoa that Louis was 
| dead,—a report spread by the many rejected 
| lovers of the royal mistress. It proved a 
| fatal one, for when the letters, delayed by 
|chance, of the Intendio arrived, the young 
{and lovely Thomassina was a corpse! The 
| Republic, which had often benefited by the 
| correspondence carried on with the monarch, 
| erected asuperb mausoleum to her memory. --- 
‘Montesquieu had parted one evening 
| from Lord Chesterfield, whom he met during 
|his stay at Venice, not a little disconcerted 
| that while the latter allowed the French peo- 
|ple the superiority in wit, he denied perti- 
|naciously their superiority in good sense. 
| Late at night a Venetian came mysteriously 
|} to his house, and though a stranger, asked a 
| private interview on the plea of business the 
| most important. As soon as they were alone, 
| Montesquieu was greeted with the pleasant 
jintelligence that the state inquisitors had 
| taken umbrage at his residence in Venice, 
and that very night that his papers were to 
be examined, where, if any thing obnoxious 
was discovered, his arrest was instantly to 
follow. The stranger then departed, loaded 
with thanks for his timely intelligence ; and as 
soon as he was gone, Montesquieu set about de- 
| stroying all papers that were the least likely 
to give offence. His rest, however, was un- 
disturbed by any nocturnal visitors; and the 
next morning, when recounting his strange 
adventure, and congratulating himself on his 
fortunate escape to Lord Chesterfield, he was 
somewhat surprised to have his recital re- 
ceived with a burst of laughter, and the ex- 
clamation, ‘ Well, was I wrong in refusing 
your nation the superiority in good sense, 
since one of its most distinguished men has 
so completely shown his want of it.’—* How 
is that?’ rejoined the President. ‘ Without 
doubt, with a little good sense you would 
have reflected that no stranger was likely to 
risk his life merely to warn you; besides 
that, had a government, whose very soul is 
secrecy, made such a determination, no one 
wouldhave been informed of it.’ Montesquieu 
gave up the argument. - - - 
“¢ General Menon, during his campaigns in 
the East, married a beautiful Egyptian. He 








* The English sailor’s phrase is of this sort— 








first time then,’ was her ready reply, No- 


’ 


One Frenchman will beat two Portagee, 
And one Englishman beat all three, 
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was for some time in Italy, where the inha- | 
bitants overwhelmed him with fétes. One| 
ball, in particular, yet dwells upon Italian| 
memories ; it began on a Sunday, and w as | 
kept up with unabated spirit till Wednesday. | 
The musicians were exchanged, when tired, | 
for others, and the ladies took it by turns to | 
snatch intervals of rest, and to arrange their | 
dress. But in all these entertainments his | 
Egyptian was never allowed to appear,—con- 
fined with even more than Asiatic jealousy, | 
which occasioned a whisper that the General | 
was not quite so amiable at home as he was | 
out. One evening, however, she was per-| 
mitted to witness a comedy performed by 
Malle Raucourt’s company. The piece was 
the Domestic Tyrant. In one of the most 
furious scenes, she said with the greatest 
naiveté to those in her box, ‘ Ah, that is so 
like the General!’ ” 





Translations from the German; and original 
Poems. By Lord F. Leveson Gower. 8vo. 
pp- 153. London 1824. J. Murray. 

Hicu rank and great wealth generally obtain 
consideration in the world ; but we are never 
so willing to respect them as when we see 
their union with literature, as in the instance 
of the present author. Lord F. L. Gower 
had before given us an example of studious 
labour,in a translation of Faust; which even 
in this poetical period claimed the praise of | 
being a good version of a very difficult com- 
position. But were his merits intinitely less 
than they are, still would we congratulate 
ourselves on possessing so fair a pattern to| 
nobility, as one, who, knowing from his own 
experience the toils that beset a literary life, 
is so likely to be an encourager and friend to 
learning. It is of such materials that Mece- 
nases are formed. 

We merely quote two of his Lordship’s 
shorter pieces, the first from Goéthe, the 
second from Salis. 

LAY OF THE IMPRISONED KNIGHT. 

Ah! well I know the loveliest flower, 
The fairest of the fair, 

Of all that deck my lady’s bower, 
Or bind her floating hair. 

And in these dreary walls I pine, 

Or I would make the treasure mine. 

But be it squire, or be it knight, 
Who brings it here to me, 

Behold this jewel, blazing bright, 
His guerdon it shall be. 

THE ROSE. 

Beneath thy grated window's seat, 
Beneath thy castle wall, 

{ bloom amid my kindred sweet, 
‘The sweetest of them all. 

And surely then, Sir Knight, ’tis | 
For whom thy wishes long, 

for whom they draw the weary sigh, 
For whom they wake the song. 

KNIGHT. 

‘To thee, when vernal zephyrs blow, 
The sweetest breath was civen, 

The brightest hue that decks the bow 
That spans the arch of heaven. 

Thy tints may bloom on beauty’s brow 
As radiant as her own; 

But, lovely rose, it is not thou 
For whom I make my moan. 

THE LILY. 

Her haughty glance the rose may cast 
O’er all the subject plain ; 

The lily’s humbler charms surpass’d 
The pomp of Judah’s reign. 

Each heart where virtuous passions rise 
And chaste emotions lie, 

May learn, Sir Knight, like yor, to prize 
The flower of purity. { 





KNIGHT. 
This heart is pure, this hand is clear, 
I boast them free from stain ; 
Yet while one beats in prison here, 
The other’s might is vain. 
And, lovely flower, the image thou 
Of virgin beauty’s form— 
But, ah! thy drooping petals bow 
Before December's storm. 
THE CARNATION. 
The warder of this haughty tower 
Has rear’d me into day ; 
And well the proud carnation’s flower 
The cares of man repay. 
In Flora’s thousand glories drest, 
My varied petals bleom, 
And well the loaded gales attest 
Their burdens of perfume. 
KNIGHT. 
Yes, foster’d by the care of man, 
In sunshine or in shade, 
The peasant rears thee as he can, 
Or views thee droop and fade. 
A flower which fears not winter’s harms, 
The ills that wait on you, 
Of lowly and of native charms, 
My wishes still pursue. 
VIOLET. 
From the far covert of the grove 
All humble I implore ; 
If such, Sir Knight, the flower you love, 
‘Thy weary search is o’er. 
No peasant’s hand may e’er invade, 
To culture or to kill, 
The shelter of the wild wood’s shade 
That skirts the distant hill. 
KNIGHT. 
Thy modest beauties well I prize, 
Retiring from the view, 
Pure as the light of beauty’s eyes, 
And of their azure hue. 
Not on the mountain’s shelving side, 
Nor in the cultured ground, 
Nor in the garden’s painted pride, 
The flower I seek is found. 
Where time on Sorrow’s page of gloom 
Has fixed its envious blot, 
Or swept the record from the tomb, 
It says Forget-me-net. 
And this is still the loveliest flower, 
The fairest of the fair; 
Of all that deck my lady’s bower, 
Or bind her floating hair. 


THE GRAVE. 

The grave all still and darkling lies 
Beuveath its hallow’d ground, 

And dark the mists to human eyes 
That float its precincts round, 

No music of the grove invades 
That dark and dreary way ; 

And fast the votive flow’ret fades 
Upon its heaving clay. 

And vain the tear in beauty’s eye— 
The orphan’s groan is vain: 

No sound of clamorous agony 
Shall pierce its gloomy reign. 

Yet that oblivion of the tomb 
Shall suffering man desire, 

And through that shadowy gate of gloom 
The weary wretch retire. 

The bark by ceaseless storms oppress’d 
Runs madly to the shore ; 

And thus the grief-worn heart shall rest 
There where it beats no more. 





THE BOOK OF THE CHURCH, ETC. 
In proceeding with our illustration of this 
work, we shall content ourselves for the pre- 
sent week with one brief extract: it is a well 
digested epitome of the early Danish super- 
stitions, as they appear in the Edda. 
‘* The Danes were of the same race as 


| their northern predecessors in England, but 

they were far more ferocious than those 
tribes who conquered .the country from the 
Romans and the Britons ; and their insatiable 
appetite for war and carnage was inflamed 
by a wild and fierce mythology. This mytho- 
logy was founded on the traditionary belief 
of their predecessors ; but upon that founda- 
tion an extraordinary system of fable had 
been constructed by the Scalds, or poets, who 
wrought in the old Scandinavian faith a 
change similar to that which was effected in 
Jewish theology by the Rabbis, and in the 
Romish belief by Monks and Friars. Per- 
haps, like the Bards among the Keltic tribes, 
the Scalds may have originally belonged to 
the sacerdotal class. It was their office to 
record in verse the actions of kings and 
heroes ; no other histories were preserved by 
these nations; for though they possessed an 
alphabet, their state of ignorance was such 
that they scarcely applied it to any other use 
than the imaginary purposes of magic. These 
historical poems were recited at public cere- 
monies and at feasts; they served as war- 
songs also. This custom, according with other 
circumstances, made their chiefs beyond all 
other men ambitious of military renown; and 
the Scalds were liberally requited with gifts 
and honours for that portion of fame which 
it was in their power, and in theirs only, to 
award. The authority which they derived 
from their office, as historians, may not im- 
probably account for the belief that their 
mythological fables obtained. Whatever the 
cause may have been, those fables became 
the belief of the people, as the theogony of 
Hesiod and the machinery of the Homeric 
poems were accredited in Greece. 

“* The accounts which have reached us of 
their system are of undoubted authenticity ; 
and they are more complete than those of 
any other barbarous superstition. It acknow- 
ledged the patriarchal truth that one Al- 
mighty God hath existed for ever, by whom 
all things were made. Alfader, the universal 
parent, was the name by which he was 
known. Long before the earth was made, he 
formed Nifleheim, or Evil-Vome, the abode 
of the wicked, in the remotest north. Op- 
posite to this, in the remotest south, there 
existed a fiery region called Muspelsheim, 
the dominion of a dreadful being, by name 
Surtur, which is to say, the Black, who held 
in his hand a burning sword. Between the 
world of fire and Nifleheim there was a great 
abyss, into which rivers of venom, rising 
from a fountain in the middle of hell, rolled 
and concreted, filling that side of the abyss 
with incrusted poison and ice and cold va- 
pours; beneath which, in the interior, there 
were whirlwinds and tempests. On the other 
side, sparks and lightnings continually pro- 
\ceeded from the world of Surtur. Thus, 
there breathed always an icy wind from the 
north, and a fiery one from the south; in the 
middle of the,abyss, beyond the influence of 
either, it was light and serene. To the north 
of this clear calm region the work of creation 
began. A breath of life went forth, and 
warmed the cold vapours ; they resolved into 
drops; and by the power of him who go- 
verned, the giant Ymir was produced. A 
male and female sprung from under his arm 
during his sleep, and a son from his feet, and 
these begat the race of the Giants of the 
frost, who multiplied, and were all wicked 
like Ymir, their father. At the same time 
that Ymir was produced, the same liquefac- 
| tion gave birth to the cow Oedumla, by whose 
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¢ame you in the midst of the prisoners? did 
not Torder you to handle your pike, Sir, and 
to keep in the outer line ?’ 

“ ¢ Ay, ay, Sir, you did; and I obeyed or- 
ders as long as 1 could; but these niggars 
have made the night so dark, that I lost my 
way!’ 

* A low laugh passed through the confused 
crowd of seamen, and even the midshipman 
might have been indulging himselfin a similar 
manner at this specimen of quaint humonr, 
from the fellow, who was one of those licensed 
men that are to be found in every ship, At 
length— 

“Well, Sir,’ he said, ‘you have found out 
your false reckoning now; so get you back 
to the place where I bid you stay.’ 

“6 Ay, ay, Sir, I’m going. By all the blun- 
ders in the purser’s book, Mr. Merry, but 
that cobweb has made one of these niggars 
shed tears! Do let me stay to catch a little 
ink, Sir, to write a letter with to my poor old 
mother—devil the line has she had from me 
since we sailed from the Chesapeake!’ ” 

Soltrope, the master, is another cleverly- 
drawn portrait. He is mortally wounded in 
the last action, after his captain has been slain 
by a cannon-shot, which hurls him into the 
sea; and his dying scene is well contrasted 
with a humorous one preceding. We instance 
both : 

** “Why, yes, you were a little apt to bend 
your duds wrong for the first month, or so,’ 
said the master; ‘I remember you got the 
marine’s scraper on your head, once, in your 
hurry to bury a dead man! Then you never 
looked as if you belonged to the ship, so long 
as those cursed black knee-breeches lasted ! 
For my part, I never saw you come up the 
quarter-deck ladder, but I expected to see 


“¢And for which there is so much the | 
more occasion to be prepared,’ the chaplain 
ventured to say, and in a low, humble, and, | 
perhaps, timid voice. 
“The sailing-master looked keenly from | 
one to the other as they spoke, and, after a_ 
short pause, he continued with an air of great | 
submission— 


ful to begrudge a man his lawful luck. As 
for being prepared, parson, that is your busi- 
ness and not mine; therefore, as there is but 
little time to spare, why, the sooner you set 
about it the better; amd to save unnecessary 
trouble, I may as well tell you, not to strive 
to make too much of me, for I must own it to 
my shame, I never took learning kindly. If 
you can fit me for some middling birth in the 
other world like the one I hold in this ship, it 
will suit me as well, and, perhaps, be easier 
to all hands of us.’ 

““If there was a shade of displeasure, 
blended with the surprise, that crossed the 
features of the divine at this extraordinary 
limitation of his duties, it entirely disappeared 
when he considered, more closely, the perfect 
expression of simplicity with which the dying 
master uttered his wishes.” 


of probability and of many blemishes, there 


“<’Twas his luck; and I suppose it is sin- | 





With this we must conclude. In defiance} 


Griffith, ‘but it is what we seamen must ex- | thing,of course, that evening was talked of but 
pect.’ the piquant and apt answer of Mille Alessi. - - 


*¢ L’Hermite asking his Genoese ciccrone 
what he had to say of the old proverb, which 
states, that it takes three Jews to make one 
Genoese, was answered by, ‘ Ah, Signor, if 
it takes three Jews to make one Genoese, it 
would take more than three Genoese to make 
one of your generals or your financiers,* - - - 

** A Genoese lady was questioning one of 
Tuscany on the number of her lovers. ‘ Just 
at present (replied the fair Tuscan) T have 
but one.’—‘ But one! (ejaculated the other,) 
—what solitude! whatennui! Why, itis just 
like a husband !’” - - - 

So much for modern lovers. An ancient 
ancedote of romantic fidelity will serve asa 
contrast: 

** While Louis x11. was at Genoa, he be. 
came the Intendio (the term then used for 
the modern one of Petito) of the beautiful 
Thomassina Spinola. After his departure a 
constant correspondence continued their con- 
nexion. Proud of having a king for her in- 
tendio, attached sincerely to himself, Tho- 
massina gave herself up to her passion with 
all the fervid love of a woman and an Italian, 
The news came to Genoa that Louis was 


| dead,—a report spread by the many rejected 
| l x 


overs of the royal mistress. It proveda 
fatal one, for when the letters, delayed by 
chance, of the Intendio arrived, the young 


is so much force and originality in these vo-|and lovely Thomassina was a corpse! The 

lumes, that we dare say they will float for] Republic, which had often benefited by the 
’ ae ? ° aan °° PIPrre H > aalaal 

some time on the tide of public favour before | correspondence carried on with the monarch, 


thy sink into Davy’s Locker. 








your shins give way across the combing of 
the hatch—a man does look like the devil 
priest, scudding about a ship’s decks in that 
fashion, under bare poles! But now the 


chions cased in a pair of purser’s slops, I am| 


puzzled often to tell your heels from those of 
a main-top-man !’ 

**¢T have good reason to be thankful for 
the change,’ said the humbled priest, ‘ if the 
resemblance you mention existed, while I was 
clad in the usual garb of one of my calling.’ 

“¢ “What signifies a calling?’ returned Bolt- 
rope, catching his breath after a most perse- 
vering draught; ‘ a man’s shins are his shins, 
let his upper works belong to what sarvice 
they may. I took an early prejudice against 
knee-breeches, perhaps from a trick I’ve 
always had of figuring the Devil as wearing 
them. You know, parson, we seldom hear 
much said of a man, without forming some 
sort of an idea concerning his rigging and 
fashion-pieces—and so as I had no particular 
reason to believe that Satan went naked— 
keep full, ye lubber; now you are running 
into the wind’s eye, and be d——d to ye !— 
but as I was saying, I always took a conceit 
that the devil wore knee-breeches and a 
cock’d hat. There’s some of our young lieu- 
tenants, who come to muster on Sundays in 
cock’d hats, just like soldier-officers ; but, 
d’ye see, I would sooner show my nose under 
a night-cap, than under a scraper!’” - - - 

“**7 think you said, Mr. Griffith, that the 
old gentleman was launched overboard with 
every thing standing, and that Death made 
but one rap at his door, before he took his 
leave !’ 

“* *His end was sudden, indeed !’ returned 


A Paris, chez Pilot ainé, Rue Christine. 


| erecteda supel bmansoleum to hermemory. cee 


‘Montesquieu had parted one evening 


| from Lord Chesterfield, whom he met during 
L’ Hermite en Italie, ou Observations sur les| his stay at Venice, not a little disconcerted 
meurs et les usages des Italicns au commence- | that while the latter allowed the French peo- 
ment du XIXe siecle. Par M. de Jouy.| ple the superiority in wit, he denied perti- 


naciously their superiority in good sense, 


| ANoTHER work trom the indefatigable pen of| Late at night a Venetian came mysteriously 
'M.de Jouy. He is certainly emulating the | to his house, and though a stranger, asked a 
tailor has found out the articles ar’n’t sea- | celebrated canon who wrote two hundred | private interview on the plea of business the 
worthy, and we have got your lower stan-| Volumes, or, as Geoffrey Crayon aptly ex-| most important. As soon as they were alone, 


mortalize his memory. The present produc- 
tion, though bearing the name of L’ Hermite 
en Italie, has but little in common with its gay 
and witty prototype of the chassée d’Aatin. 
The Hermit lives but in the brilliant atmos- 
phere of Paris; he languishes, is a mere 
shadow of himself, elsewhere. His essays on 
Italy are just a traveller’s diary :—that, how- 
ever, kept by an intelligent and well-informed 
one, whose observations on Italian manners 
are always acute and often true, and whose 
| pages are diversified by a variety of anecdote 
| and several pretty little historiettes. Irom 
| the two latter heads we shall make our se- 
| lections. 

‘* The beautiful tomb of the Duke de Mont- 
morenci, during the height of republican 





one of the inhabitants of Moulins, the town 
where it is situated. ‘How, citizens! (ex- 
claimed he,) will you destroy the monument 
of a good patriot, who was executed for re- 
bellion against the tyrant Louis xu1.?’ The 
magnificent marble pavement of the Invalids 
was preserved in a similar manner, some one 
sagely remarking that the fleurs de lis were 
in their proper place, since all good Repub- 
licans could trample them under foot. - - - 

* At a ball given at Turin, a Malle Alessi, 
in dancing, trod on the Emperor Napoleon’s 
foot; he retired, exclaiming, ‘ Ah, Mademoi- 
selle, you force me to retreat!’—‘ For the 
first time then,’ was her ready reply, No- 





% 


presses it, built a pyramid of books to im. | 


fury, was saved by the presence of mind of 


Montesquieu was greeted with the pleasant 
intelligence that the state inquisitors had 
taken umbrage at his residence in Venice, 
and that very night that his papers were to 
be examined, where, if any thing obnoxious 
was discovered, his arrest was instantly to 
follow. The stranger then departed, loaded 
with thanks for his timely intelligence ; and as 
soon as he was gone, Montesquieu set about de- 
stroying all papers that were the least likely 
to give offence. His rest, however, was un- 
disturbed by any nocturnal visitors; and the 
next morning, when recounting his strange 
adventure, and congratulating himself on his 
turtunate escape to Lord Chesterfield, he was 
somewhat surprised to have his recital re- 
ceived with a burst of laughter, and the ex- 
clamation, ‘ Well, was I wrong in refusing 
your nation the superiority in good sense, 
since one of its most distinguished men has 
so completely shown his want of it.’—‘* How 
is that?’ rejoined the President. ‘ Without 
doubt, with a little good sense you would 
have reflected that no stranger was likely to 
risk his life merely to warn you; besides 
that, had a government, whose very soul is 
secrecy, made such a determination, no one 
wouldhave been informed of it.’ Montesquicu 
gave up the argument. - - - 

“¢ General Menou, during his campaigns in 
the East, married a beautiful Egyptian. He 





* The English sailor’s phrase is of this sort— 
One Frenchman will beat twe Portagee, 





And one Englishman beat all three, 
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JOURNAL OF THE BELLES LETTRES. 





was for some time in Italy, where the inha- | 
bitants overwhelmed him with fetes. One| 
ball, in particular, yet dwells upon IJtalian| 
memories ; it began on a Sunday, and was| 
kept up with unabated spirit till Wednesday. | 
The musicians were exchanged, when tired, | 
for others, and the ladies took it by turns to | 
snatch intervals of rest, and to arrange their | 
dress. But in all these entertainments his | 
Egyptian was never allowed to appear,—con- | 
fined with even more than Asiatic jealousy, | 
which occasioned a whisper that the General 
was not quite so amiable at home as he was 
out. One evening, however, she was per- 
mitted to witness a comedy performed by 
Malle Raucourt’s company. The piece was 
the Domestic Tyrant. In one of the most 
furious scenes, she said with the greatest 
naiveté to those in her box, ‘ Ah, that is so 
like the General!’ ” 





Translations from the German; and original 
Poems. By Lord F. Leveson Gower. 8vo. 
pp. 153. London 1824. J. Murray. 

Hieu rank and great wealth generally obtain 
consideration in the world ; but we are never 
so willing to respect them as when we see 
their union with literature, as in the instance 
of the present author. Lord F. L. Gower 
had before given us an example of studious 
labour,in a translation of Faust; which even 
in this poetical period claimed the praise of 
being a good version of a very difficult com- 
position. But were his merits intinitely less 
than they are, still would we congratulate 
ourselves on possessing so fair a pattern to 
nobility, as one, who, knowing from his own 
experience the toils that beset a literary life, 
is so likely to be an encourager and friend to 
learning. It is of such materials that Mece- 
nases are formed. 

We merely quote two of his Lordship’s 
shorter pieces, the first from Goéthe, the 
second from Salis. 

LAY OF THE IMPRISONED KNIGHT. 

Ah! well I know the loveliest flower, 
The fairest of the fair, 

Of all that deck my lady’s bower, 
Or bind her floating hair. 

And in these dreary walls I pine, 

Or I would make the treasure mine. 

But be it squire, or be it knight, 
Who brings it here to me, 

Behold this jewel, blazing bright, 
His guerdon it shall be. 

THE ROSE. 

Beneath thy grated window’s seat, 
Beneath thy castle wall, 

i bloom amid my kindred sweet, 
The sweetest of them all. 

And surely then, Sir Knight, ’tis | 
For whom thy wishes long, 

for whom they draw the weary sigh, 
For whom they wake the song. 


KNIGHT. 
‘To thee, when vernal zephyrs blow, 
The sweetest breath was given, 
The brightest hue that decks the bow 
That spans the arch of heaven. 
Thy tints may bloom on beauty’s brow 
As radiant as her own; 
But, lovely rose, it is not thou 
For whom I make my moan. 
THE LILY. 
Her haughty glance the rose may cast 
O’er all the subject plain ; 
The lily’s humbler charms surpass’d 
The pomp of Judah’s reign. 
Each heart where virtuous passions rise 
And chaste emotions lie, 
May learn, Sir Knight, like yor, to prize 





The flower of purity. 





KNIGHT. 

This heart is pure, this hand is clear, 
I boast them free from stain ; 

Yet while one beats in prison here, 
The other’s might is vain. 

And, lovely flower, the image thou 
Of virgin beauty’s form— 

But, ah! thy drooping petals bow 
Before December’s storm. 

THE CARNATION. 

The warder of this haughty tower 
Has rear’d me into day ; 

And well the proud carnat 
The cares of man repay. 

In Flora’s thousand glories drest, 
My varied petals bleom, 

And well the loaded gales attest 
Their burdens of perfume. 






ion’s flower 


KNIGHT. 
Yes, foster’d by the care of man, 
In sunshine or in shade, 
The peasant rears thee as he can, 
Or views thee droop and fade. 
A flower which fears not winter’s harms, 
The ills that wait on you, 
Of lowly and of native charms, 
My wishes still pursue, 
VIOLET. 
From the far covert of the grove 
All humble I implore ; 
If such, Sir Knight, the flower you love, 
Thy weary search is o’er. 
No peasant’s hand may e’er invade, 
To culture or to kill, 
The shelter of the wild wood’s shade 
That skirts the distant hill. 
KNIGHT. 
Thy modest beauties well I prize, 
Retiring from the view, 
Pure as the light of beauty’s eyes, 
And of their azure hue. 
Not on the mountain’s shelving side, 
Nor in the cultured ground, 
Nor in the garden’s painted pride, 
The flower I seek is found. 
Where time on Sorrow’s page of gloom 
Has fixed its envious blot, 
Or swept the record from the tomb, 
It says Forget-me-not. 
And this is still the loveliest flower, 
The fairest of the fair; 
Of all that deck my lady’s bower, 
Or bind her floating hair. 


THE GRAVE. 

The grave all still and darkling lies 
Beveath its hallow’d ground, 

And dark the mists to human eyes 
That float its precincts round. 

No music of the grove invades 
That dark and dreary way ; 

And fast the votive flow’ret fades 
Upon its heaving clay. 

And vain the tear in beauty’s eye— 
The orphan’s groan is vain: 

No sound of clamorous agony 
Shall pierce its gloomy reign. 

Yet that oblivion of the tomb 
Shall suffering man desire, 

And through that shadowy gate of gloom 
The weary wretch retire. 

The bark by ceaseless storms oppress’d 
Runs madly to the shore ; 

And thus the grief-worn heart shall rest 
There where it beats no more. 





THE BOOK OF THE CHURCH, ETC. 
In proceeding with our illustration of this 
work, we shall content ourselves for the pre- 
sent week with one brief extract: it is a well 
digested epitome of the early Danish super- 
stitions, as they appear in the Edda. 
** The Danes were of the same race as 


= 
their northern predecessors in England, but 
they were far more ferocious than those 
tribes who conquered .the country from the 
Romans and the Britons ; and their insatiable 
appetite for war and carnage was inflamed 
by a wild and fierce mythology. This mytho- 
logy was founded on the traditionary belief 
of their predecessors ; but upon that founda- 
tion an extraordinary system of fable had 
been constructed by the Scalds, or poets, who 
wrought in the old Scandinavian faith a 
change similar to that which was effected in 
Jewish theology by the Rabbis, and in the 
Romish belief by Monks and Friars. Per- 
haps, like the Bards among the Keltic tribes, 
the Scalds may have originally belonged to 
the sacerdotal class. It was their office to 
record in verse the actions of kings and 
heroes ; no other histories were preserved by 
these nations; for though they possessed an 
alphabet, their state of ignorance was such 
that they scarcely applied it to any other use 
than the imaginary purposes of magic. These 
historical poems were recited at public cere- 
monies and at feasts; they served as war- 
songs also. This custom, according with other 
circumstances, made their chiefs beyond all 
other men ambitious of military renown; and 
the Scalds were liberally requited with gifts 
and honours for that portion of fame which 
it was in their power, and in theirs only, to 
award. The authority which they derived 
from their office, as historians, may not im- 
probably account for the belief that their 
mythological fables obtained. Whatever the 
cause may have been, those fables became 
the belief of the people, as the theogony of 
Hesiod and the machinery of the Homeric 
poems were accredited in Greece. 

‘“¢ The accounts which have reached us of 
their system are of undoubted authenticity ; 
and they are more complete than those of 
any other barbarous superstition. It acknow- 
ledged the patriarchal truth that one Al- 
mighty God hath existed for ever, by whom 
all things were made. Alfader, the universal 
parent, was the name by which he was 
known. Long before the earth was made, he 
formed Nifleheim, or Evil-Vome, the abode 
of the wicked, in the remotest north. Op- 
posite to this, in the remotest south, there 
existed a fiery region called Muspelsheim, 
the dominion of a dreadful being, by name 
Surtur, which is to say, the Black, who held 
in his hand a burning sword. Between the 
world of fire and Nifleheim there was a great 
abyss, into which rivers of venom, rising 
from a fountain in the middle of hell, rolled 
and concreted, filling that side of the abyss 
with incrusted poison and ice and cold va- 
pours; beneath which, in the interior, there 
were whirlwinds and tempests. On the other 
side, sparks and lightnings continually pro- 
ceeded from the world of Surtur. Thus, 
there breathed always an icy wind from the 
north, and a fiery one from the south; in the 
middle of the,abyss, beyond the influence of 
either, it was light and serene. To the north 
of this clear calm region the work of creation 
began. A breath of life went forth, and 
warmed the cold vapours ; they resolved into 
drops; and by the power of him who go- 
verned, the giant Ymir was produced. A 
male and female sprung from under his arm 
during his sleep, and a son from his feet, and 





these begat the race of the Giants of the 
frost, who multiplied, and were all wicked 
like Ymir, their father. At the same time 
that Ymir was produced, the same liquefac- 
| tion gave birth to the cow Oedumla, by whose 








milk, which flowed in rivers, the t Ymir 
was fed. rc the cow there cone aman 
ged with beauty and power; he was the 
ather of Bore; and Bore, ing the 
daughter of a giant, begat Odin and his two 
, brethren, between whom and Ymir there was 
Tr 
od brethren were gods ; they slew 
Ymir, and the blood which issued from his 
wounds drowned all the giants of the frost, 
except one wise giant and his family, who 
escaped in a bark, and perpetuated the race 
of the giants. The three brethren then 
dragged the body of Ymir into the midst of 
the abyss, and of it they made the heaven 
and the earth. They made the water and the 
sea of his blood, the mountains of his bones, 
and the rocks of his teeth ; the firmament 
they made of his skull, and placed four 
dwarfs, called East, West, North, and South, 
to purest it at the four corners where it 
rested upon the earth; they tossed into the 
air his brains, which became clouds, and 
from his hair they made the herbs of the field. 
Then they seized fires from Muspelsheim, 
and placed them in the upper and lower 
parts of the sky, to enlighten the earth. The 
earth which they made was round; round 
about it was the deep sea, and the shores 
were given to the giants; but they raised a 
fortress, called Midgard, against the giants, 
which, with its circumference, surrounds the 
world ; and in the middle of the earth they 
built Asgard, which is the court of the gods. 
There Odin had his palace called Lidskialf, 
the Terror of the Nations, from whence he 
beheld all places and all things, He and his 
brethren one day, as they were walking upon 
the shore, found two pieces of wood floating 
upon the waves, and taking them they made 
of the one a man, and a woman of the other; 
the man they named Aske, and the woman 
Emla, and these were the parents of the 
human race. 

** But Odin took Frigga, who is the earth, 
his daughter, to wife, and from that marriage 
the Ases, that is to say, the Gods, proceeded. 
Their sacred city is in heaven, under the ash 
Ydrasil, which is the greatest of all trees, 
for its roots cover Nifleheim, and its branches 
spread over the whole earth, and reach 
above the heavens. The way from heaven 
to earth is by a bridge, which is the rainbow; 
and at the end of that bridge Heimdall, the 
sentinel of the gods, hath his station to 
watch the giants. He sees an hundred 
leagnes round him by night as well as by 
day; his hearing is so acute that he hears 
the wool grow on the sheep’s back ; and 
when he sounds his trumpet it is heard 

- throughout all worlds. The souls of all who 
were slain in battle were received in heaven, 
in the palace of Odin, called Valhalla, which 
had five hundred and forty gates. There 
they passed their lives in continual enjoy- 
ment, fighting and cutting each other to 
pieces every morning, then returning whole 
to dine upon the boar Serimner, who was 
hunted and eaten every day, and restored to 
life every night that he might be ready for 
the morrow ; their drink was ale out of the 
skulls of their enemies, or mead, which a 
she-goat produced every day, instead of 
milk, in quantity sufficient to inebriate them 
all. But this life of perfect enjoyment was 
not to endure for ever; for, mighty as the 
Gods. of Valhalla were, they had enemies 
mighty as themselves, and who were destined 


- THE LITERARY GAZETTE; AND 


Loke; he was of the race of the giants; 
handsome in his person, of extraordinary 
ability and cunning, but wicked and_mali- 
cious, and of so inconstant a temper, that 
he often associated with the Gods, and on 
many occasions extriecated them from great 
dangers. This Loke had three dreadful off- 
spring by a giantess. The wolf Fenris was 
one, the Great Serpent was the second, and 
Hela, or Death, the third. The Gods knew 
from many oracles what evils would be 
brought upon them by this accursed progeny, 
and to defer a destiny which was not to be 
averted, Odin sent for them from the country 
of the Giants. Hela he placed in Nifleheim, 
and appointed her to govern the nine dolor- 
ous worlds, to which all who die of sickness 
or old age are fated. Grief is her hall, and 
Famine her.table ; Hunger her knife, Delay 
and Slackness her servants, Faintness her 
oa and Precipice her gate; Cursing and 

owling are her tent, and her bed is Sick- 
ness and Pain. The Great Serpent he threw 
into the middle of the ocean, but there the 
monster grew til] with his length he encom- 
passed the whole globe of the earth. The 
wolf Fenris they bred up for a while among 
them, and then by treachery bound him in 
an enchanted chain, fastened it to a rock, 
and sunk him deep into the earth. The 
Gods also imprisoned Loke in a cavern, and 
suspended a snake over his head, whose 
venom fell drop by drop upon his face. The 
deceit and cruelty which the Gods used 
against this race, could not, however, change 
that order of events, which the oracles had 
foretold. That dreadful time, which is called 
the Twilight of the Gods, must at length 
arise ; Loke and the wolf Fenris will then 
break ‘loose, and, with the Great Serpent, 
and the Giants of the frost, and Surtur with 
his fiery sword, and all the powers of Mus- 
pelsheim, pass over the bridge of heaven, 
which will break beneath them. The Gods, 
and all the heroes of Valhalla, will give them 
battle. Thor, the strongest of the race of 
Odin, will slay the Great Serpent, but be 
himself suffocated by the floods of poison 
which the monster vomits forth. Loke and 
Heimdall will kill each other. The wolf 
Fenris, after devouring the Sun, will devour 
Odin also, and himself be rent in pieces by 
Vidar, the son of Odin; and Surtur, with 
his fires, will consume the whole world, 
Gods, heroes, and men, perishing in the con- 
flagration. Another and better earth -will 
afterwards arise, another Sun, other Gods, 
and a happier race of men. 

“¢ Such is the brief outline of that mytho- 
logy which is detailed in the Edda. It had 
grown up in the interval between the Saxon 
conquest and the first Danish invasions. The 
deified progenitors of the Anglo-Saxon kings 
were here converted into beings, wholly 
mythological; and, except in their names, 
there appears to have existed little or no 
resemblance between the earlier and later 
religion of these kindred nations. How 
much of the fabulous superstructure was 
intended to be believed by those who framed 
it, or how much was actually believed, can- 
not, at this distance of time, be determined. 
Possibly, as among the Greeks, and as per- 
haps was the case with many Monkish le- 
gends, tales which were invented in mere 
sport of fancy, obtained a credit that had 
neither been designed nor foreseen, but 
which was allowed to prevail by those who 
found advantage in its prevalence. There 





to prevail over them at last. 
The most remarkable of these was 


were some daritg spirits who disbelieved 


such Gods, and openty defied them; bat 
such darings arose from the excess of that 
ferocious spirit which the system itself pro- 
duced .and fostered; for, monstrous as the 
mythology is, it had a dreadful effect upon 
the national character.” 





COWPER’S CORRESPONDENCE.* 

WE have nothing to do but to continue our 
extracts from these interesting volumes ; di- 
viding them, for variety’s sake, into the play- 
ful, the grave, and the literary and miscella- 
neous. To the first class the following belong: 

“ T have at last read the second volume of 
Mr. ——’s work, and had some hope that 
I should prevail with myself to read the first 
likewise. I began his book at the latter end, 
because the first part of it was engaged when 
I received the second ; but I had not so good 
an appetite as a soldier of the Guards, who, 
I was informed when I lived in London, would 
for a small matter eat up a cat alive, begin- 
ning’ at her tail and finishing with her 
whiskers.” - - - 

‘ T send a cucumber, not of my own raising, 
and yet raised by me. 

Solve this enigma, dark enough 
To puzzle any brains 

‘That are not downright puzzle-proof, 
And eat it for your pains. 

- - - “T raised the seed that produced the 
plant that produced the fruit, that produced 
the seed that produced the fruit I sent you. 
This latter seed I gave to the gardener of 
Terningham, who brought me the cucumber 
you mention. Thus yousee I raised it—that 
is to say, I raised it virtually by having raised 
its progenitor; and yet I did not raise it, be- 
cause the identical seed from which it grew 
was raised at a distance.” - - - 

“Whoever means to take my phiz will find 
himself sorely perplexed in seeking for a fit 
occasion. That I shall not give him one, is 
certain; and if he steals one, he must be as 
cunning and quick-sighted a thief as Autoly- 
cus himself. His best course will be to draw 
a face, and call it mine, at a venture. They 
who have not seen me these twenty years will 
say, It may possibly be a striking likeness 
now, though it bears no resemblance to what 
he was: time makes great alterations. They 
who know me better will say perhaps, Though 
it is not perfectly the thing, yet there is some- 
what of the cast of his countenance. If the 
nose was a little longer, and the chin a little 
shorter, the eyes alittle smaller, and the fore- 
head a little more protuberant, it would be 
just the man. And thus, without seeing me 
at all, the artist may represent me to the 
public eye, with as much exactness as yours 
has bestowed upon you, though, I suppose, 
the original was full in his view when he 
made the attempt.” - - - 

“ We felt ourselves not the less obliged to 
you for the cocoa-nuts, though they were 
good for nothing. They contained nothing 
but a putrid liquor with a round white lump, 
which in taste and substance much resembled 
tallow, and was of the size of a small walnut. 
Nor am I the less indebted to your kindness 
for the fish, though none is yet come, - - - 

Cocoa-nut naught, 
Fish too dear, 

None must be bought 
For us that are here. 
No lobster on earth, 
That ever I saw, 

To me would be worth 
Sixpence a claw. 








* 2 vols. 6vo. Colburn. 
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, Soy dear Madam, wait 
Till fish can be got 
At a reas’nable rate, 
Whether lobster or not; 
Till the French and the Dutch 
-Have quitted the seas, 
And then send as much 
And as oft as.you please.” 

- - - “T forgot to mention that Johnson 


addition to the number of your best pleasures. 
But penne non homini date, . The time will 
come perha 





uses the discretion my poetship has allowed 
him, with mach discernment. He has sug- 
gested several alterations, or rather marked 
several defective passages, which I have cor- 
rected much to the advantage of the poems. 
In the last sheet he sent me, he noted three 
such, all which I have reduced into better 
order. In the foregoing sheet, I assented to 
his criticisms in:some instances, and chose to 
abide by the original expression in others. 
Thus we jog on together comfortably enough; 
and perhaps it would be as well for authors in 
general, if their booksellers, when men of 
some taste, were. allowed, though not to 
tinker the work themselves, yet to point out 
the flaws, and humbly to recommend an im- 
provement.” - - - 


“To Mrs. NEwTon. 
“% September 16, 1781. 
A noble theme demands a noble verse, 
In such I thank you for your fine oysters. 
The barrel was magnificently large, 
But being sent to Olney at free charge, 
Was not inserted in the driver’s list, | 
And therefore overlook’d, forgot, or miss’d ; 
For when the messenger whom we dispatch'd 
Enquired for oysters, Hob his noddle scratch a; 
Denying that his waggon or his wain 
Did any such commodity contain. 
In consequence.of which, your welcome boon 
Did not arrive till yesterday at noon ; : 
In consequence of which some chanced to die, 
And some, though Lai | sweet, were very dry. 
Now-Madam says (and what she says must still 
Deserve attention, say she what she will,) 
That what we call the Diligence, be-case 
It goes to London with a swifter pace, 
Would better suit the carriage of your gift, 
Returning downward with a pace as swift ; 
And therefore recommends it with this aim— 
To save at least three days,—the price the same ; 
For though it will not carry or convey _ [may, 
For less than twelve pence, send whate’er you 
For oysters bred upon the salt sea shore, 
Pack'd in a barrel, they will charge no more. 
News have I none that I can deign to write, 
Save that it rain’d prodigiously last night ; 
And that ourselves were, at the seventh hour, 
Caught in the first beginning of the show’r ; 
But walking, running, and with much ado, 
Got home—just time enough to be wet through. 
Yet both are well, and, wond’rous to be told, 
Soused as we were, we yet have caught no vold ; 
And wishing just the same good hap to you, 
We say, good Madam, and good Sir, Adieu!” 
We nowcome to selections of a graver cast : 
_ “The season is wonderfully improved with- 
in this day or two; and if these cloudless 
skies are continued to us, or rather if the 
cold winds do not set in again, promises you 
a pleasant excursion, as far, at least, as the 
weather can conduce to make it such. You 
seldom complain of too much sunshine, and 
if you are prepared for an heat somewhat 
like that of Africa, the south walk in our long 
garden will exactly suit you. Reflected from 
the gravel, and from the walls, and beating 
upon your head at the same time, it may pos- 
sibly make you wish you could enjoy for an 
hour or two that immensity of shade afforded 
> gigantic trees still growing in the land 
of your captivity. If you could spend a day 
now and then in those forests, and return 


5 |trifling thoughts that pesters you without 


(but death must come first) 
when you will be able to visit them without 
either danger, trouble, or expense ; and when 
the contemplation of those well-remembered 
scenes will awaken in you emotions of grati- 
tude and praise surpassing all you could pos- 
sibly sustain at present. In this sense, I sup- 
pose, there is a heaven upon earth at all 
times, and that the disembodied spirit may 
find a peculiar joy arising from. the contem- 
plation of those places it was formerly con- 
versant with, and so far, at least, be recon- 
ciled to 4 world it was once so weary of, as 
to use it in the delightful way of thankful re- 
collection.” - - - 
“¢ While the world lasts, fashion will ‘cbn- 
tinue to lead it by the nose. And, afterall, 
what can fashion do for its most obsequious 
followers? It can ring the changes upon the 
same things, and it can do nomore. Whether 
our hats be white or black, our caps high or 
low,—whether we wear two watches or one, 
is-of little consequence. There is indeed an 
appearance of variety; but the folly and 
vanity that dictates and adopts the change, 
are invariably the same. When the fashions 
of a carted period appear more reason- 
able than those of the preceding, it is not be- 
cause the world is grown more reasonable 
than it was; but because in acourse of per- 
petual: changes, some of them must some- 
times happen to be for the better. Neither 
do I suppose the preposterous customs that 
= at present, a proof of its greater folly. 
n a few years, perhaps next year, the fine 
gentleman will shut up his umbrella, and give 
it to his sister, filling his hand with a crab- 
tree cudgel instead of it: and when he has 
done so, will he be wiser than now? By no 
means. -The love of change will have be- 
trayed him into a propriety, which, in reality, 
he has no taste for, all his merit on the occa- 
sion amounting to no more than this—that, 
being weary of one plaything, he has taken 
up another.” - - - 
“You wish you could employ your time to 
better purpose, yet are never idle. In all 
that you say or do; whether you are alone, 
or pay visits, or receive them; whether you 
think or write, or walk or sit still; the state 
of your mind. is such as discovers even to 
yourself, in spite of all its wanderings, that 
there is a principle at bottom whose deter- 
mined tendency is towards the best things. 
I do not at all doubt the truth of what you 
say, when you complain of that crowd of 





ceasing ; but then you always have a serious 
thought standing at the door of your imagina- 
tion, like a justice of peace with the riot-act 
in his hand, ready to read it, and disperse the 
mob. Here lies the difference between you 
and me. My thoughts are clad in a sober 
livery, for the most part as grave as that of 
a bishop’s servants. They turn too upon 
spiritual subjects, but the tallest fellow and 
the loudest amongst them all, is he who is con- 
tinually crying with a loud voice, Actum est de 


ee 
agreeable or otherwise, has still a thievish 
propensity, and steals from us days, months, 
and years, with such unparalleled address, 
that even while wé say they are here, they are 
gone. 
tedious period, chie 
that time we act under the control of others, 
and are not suffered to have a will of our 
own. But thence downward into the vale of 
years, is such a declivity, that we have just 
an opportunity to reflect upon the steepness 
of it, and then find ourselves at the bottom.” 


manhood is rather a 


From infancy to 
oy, I suppose, beeause at 


--- “Tam sorry to find that the censure 


Thave passed upon Occiduus is even better 
foundedthan I supposed. Lady Austen has 
been at his sabbatical concerts, which, it 
seems, are composed of song-tunes and psalm- 
tunes indiscriminately ; music without words 
—and I suppose one may say, consequently, 
without devotion. 
when her niece was sitting at her side, she 
asked his opinion concerning the lawfulness 
of such amusements as are to be found at 
Vauxhall or Ranelagh; meaning only to draw 
from him a sentence of disapprobation, that 
Miss Green might be the better reconciled to 
the restraint under which she was held, when 
she found it warranted by the judgment of so 
famous a divine. But she was disappointed : 
he accounted them innocent, and recom- 
mended them as useful. 
was natural to young persons; and it was 
wrong to deny them a gratification which 
they might be indulged in with the greatest 
safety; because the denial being unreason- 
able, the desire of it would still subsist. 
was but a walk, and a walk was as harmless 
in one Dep as another; with other argu- 
ments 

proceeded with more grace, at least with less 


On a certain occasion, 


Curiosity, he said, 


It 


a similar import, which might have 


offence, from the lips of a sensual layman. 
He seems, together with others of,our ar- 
quaintance, to have suffered considerably 
in his spiritual character by his attachment 
to music. The lawfulness of it, when used 
with moderation, and in its proper place, is 
unquestionable ; but I believe that wine it- 
self, though a man be guilty of habitual in- 
toxication, does notmore debauch and befool 
the natural understanding, than music; al- 
ways music, music in season and out of season, 
weakens and destroys the spiritual discern- 
ment. If it is not used with an unfeigned 
reference to the worship of God, and with a 
design to assist the soul in the performance 
of it, which cannot be the case when it is the 
only occupation, it degenerates into a sensual 
delight, and becomes a most powerful advo- 
cate for the admission of other pleasures, 
grosser perhaps in degree, but in their kind 
the same.” - - - 
The remaining extracts belong to our third 
division— 
“T have no objection in the world to your 
conveying a copy to Dr. Johnson ; though I 
well know that one of his pointed sarcasms, 
if he should happen to be displeased, would 
soon find its way into all companies, and 
spoil the sale. He writes, indeed, like a man 
at thinks a great deal, and that sometimes 








te, pertisti. You wish for more attention, I for 
less. Dissipation itself would be welcome 
to me, soit were not a vicious one ; but how- 
ever earnestly invited, it iscoy, and keeps at 
adistance. Yet with all this distressing gloom 
upon my mind, I experience, as you do, the 
sHpperiness of the present hour, and the 


. 


idity with which time escapes me. Ev 
fn falls 


thinks religiously: but report informs me 
that he has been severe enough in his ani- 
madversions upon Dr. Watts, who was never- 
theless, if I am in any degree a judge of 
verse, a man of true poetical ability ; care- 
less, indeed, for the most part, and inatten- 
tive too often to those niceties which consti- 
tute elegance of expression, but frequently 








with a wish to England, it would be no small 


ra 
thing around us, and every thing that be 
us, constitutes a variety, which, whether 














su blime in his conceptions, and masterly in 
his execution. Pope, I have heard, had 
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‘as-good-as I-can; and though 


‘the boat,’ and in 


_ "THE LITERARY GAZETTE, AND- Ke 





ts. 





 — 
placed him once in the Dunciad ; but, on being 
‘advised to!read betore he judged ‘him, was 


pn 


that he deserved other treatment, 
thrust somebody’s -blockhead into the 
‘gap, whose name, consisting of a monosylla- 
ie, happened to fit it. Whatever faults, 
‘bogway, 1 maybe chaseeeble with as a poet, 
I cannot’ accuse myself of negligence. I 
never suffer-a line. to pass till I have made it 
my doctrines 
may offend this king of critics, he will not, I 
flatter myself, be disgusted by, slovenly inac- 
curacy, either in the numbers, rhymes, or lan- 
guage. - Let-the rest. take its chance. - It is 
pe ‘he may. be-pleased ; and if he should, 
shall have engaged on my side one of the 
_best trum ws in the kingdom. Let him 
only speak as favourably of me as he has 
pus. Fy. of Sir Richard Blackmore (who, 
though he shines in-his poem called Creation, 
tas written more absurdities in verse than 
any writer of our country,) and my success 
will be secured.” -..- - ; 

“ Retirement grows, but wore slowly than 

any of its predecessors. Time was.when I 
could with ease produce fifty, sixty, or seventy 
lines in a morning:- now, -I generally, fall 
short of thirty, and .am sometimes forced to 
be content-with a dozen. It consists at pre- 
sent, I suppose, of: between six and seven 
‘hundred ; so that there are hopes of an end, 
‘and I.‘dare say,Johnson will give me time 
‘enongh to finish it. 

. I nothing add but this—that s¢il/ J am 

Your most affectionate and humble 
WILtiam,” 

-- - “T am glad to be undeceived respect- 

ing the opinion I had been erroneously led 
‘into on the subject of Johnson’s criticism on 
~ Watts. Nothing can be' more judicious, or 
more charaeteristic of a distinguishing taste, 

‘ than his observations upon that writer; though 
I think him a jittle mistaken in his notion, 
- that4ixine smbjects have never been poetical- 
‘ly treated with success. A little more Chris- 
an knowledge and experience would’ per- 
haps'enable him to discover éxcellent poetry, 


upon spifitual thenies, in the aforesaid little 


- Doctor. ° I perfectly acquiesce in the pro- 
priety of sending Johnson a copy of my pro- 
ductions; and I think it would be well to send 
it in out joint names, accompanied with a 
handsome card, such an one as you will know 
how to fabricate, and such as may predispose 
him to a favourable perusal of the book, by 
coaxing him into a good temper; for he is a 
great bear, with all his learning and penetra- 
tion.” » - - 





SWEEPINGS OF MY STUDY. 
[Second Notice.] 

“ A Certain Cure for the Gout.—The master 
of a merchant-ship, on his route from-Mar- 
seilles to ‘the istand of Cyprus, was fallen in 
with by an Algerine corsair, from which he 
was hailed, with a tory order to.repair 
on board, iis was at the bound hand 
and foot with an acute attack of gont,- to 
violent paroxysms of which he had been for 
several years subject. In this extremity, he 
sent his chief on board the corsair; hut 


_ With his ‘visit and apology the Mg er cap- 


tain was ‘so little satisfied, that he ordered 
him back to his vessel, protesting that, whether 
dead or alive, he would see his commander. 


_ The latter, carefully enveloped in his bedding, 


which was laid on egrating, was lowered into. 

8 trim conveyed to. the. 
pirate. The Algerines were not s0 ceremo- 
nious ; they laid violent hands on him, brought 


: 








him to the deck; and, having lashed him to 
one of the guns, gave him two hundred bas- 
tinadoes ‘on the: sdles: of his feet, as the 
punishment of his disobedience. In propor- 
tion as the smart’of ‘the blows-that had been 
inflicted was less sensible, the arthritic symp- 
toms became less ‘acute, and.were subdued 
in a few days, without leaving in their train 
any degree of lameness. 

‘The patient on-whom this -happy cure 
was wrought, lived for many: years. without 
any return of his old troublesome companion ; 
and it remains to.be disputed whether the 
fright, or the blows so dexterously applied, 
had most to do with the prompt issue of his 


2. 


ful application.” 

Talking of the Paris Lottery, in his recol- 
Tections of France, the author relates : 

I often saw, in the Palais Royal, a ci-de- 
vant lackey who had burst into fortune by a 
lucky adventare, and who was styled Le Che- 
ralier Terne, His new condition, which might 
have turned his brain, fitted him well, for he 
was neither too forward nor tooshy. Many 
have been maddened by a prosperous evént 
anexpectedly overtaking them; but I never 
heard of more than one who went mad on the 
occasion of his neighbour’s prosperity. It 
happened to me that I was poisoned, at a 
traiteur’s who dwelt ‘at the back ot the Lou- 
vre, with a pint of red wine, which“f had 
strong grounds for thinking contained’:a 
powerful saturnine deposition, having been 
drawn from the bottom of the cask. My 
nerves were shaken; and I remained for 
some time so feeble that’ I could scarcely 
¢rawl about. It was recommended to me to 
change the air, and from the Quartier St. 
} Jaques I placed myself -en pension atia board- 
jing-hoyse, where: were inmates ,of various, 
nations, in the suburb of Chaillot: . 

‘Thad there to study many ¢haracters, but 
thesone I should have most liked itd ‘sge'had 
whimsically disappeared some tiine ‘before. 
He belonged to a numefous sect in Paris; the 
members of which were almost as worthless, 
and unprofitable to society, as were the clois- 
tered genobites of their day. These animals, 
priding. themselves on being classed among 
the petite noblesse of the kingdom, and barely 
provided with what sufficed for their sup- 
port, disdained. to follow any avocation or 
pursuit, and condemned themselves: to per- 
petual celibacy. The one in question had a 
hair-dresser a a was so lucky as to'gain a 
ternein the lottery, the amount of which, put 
out to interest, yielded him a yearly revenue 
somewhat greater than that of his employer. 
That a plebeian so immediately and servilely 
¢onaected with him should possess this ad- 
vantage, wrought so sensibly on the imagina- 
tion. of the Jatter, that, at the public table, he 
frequently declared it to be his resolution to 
hang-himself. The Mattre de pension, judging 
Aim, at length to be in earnest, reasoned with 
im, and acquainted his sister with the par- 
tigulars of this strange mental aberration. 
Shejikewise brought her eloquence into exer- 
cise; but the impression was too strong: he 
was found, in the Bois de Bologne, suspend- 
ed fram the branch of a tree, a few weeks 
before 1 took up my abode at Chaillot. 

*¢ A coachman, in the service of a noble- 
man, was discarded late at night for drunken- 
ness. In. staggering homeward to his wife, 
and family of small children, he had to pass 
a lottery-office, which was still open. Having 
entered, he advanced boldly to the- counter, 


—- 


case, which seems to be susceptible of a use- 


EE 

of twenty-four sous, while I serve these 
coutheaiea,? said the lady. who gave out the 
tickets. ‘ Mine is not to be a-paltry adven- 
ture, as you impertinently call it,’ retorted 
the drunken man; and on the. counter he 
threw a bright louis d'or, one of eleven he 
had just received as his wages, ‘ What are 
your numbers, and how do you stake them?’ 
inquired Madame, winking to the gentlemen 
at the excellence of the joke. He would have, 
he said, a gerne sec, but as to the numbers, he 
would leave them to her choice. The billet, 
containing three numbers jestingly written 
down, was delivered accordingly. 

* Coachey did not find his way home, and 
was just recovered from his. drowsy intoxi- 
cation, when, at a few minntes after nine 
‘in the morning, he saw, p in front of 
another lottery-office, the board which dis- 
played the five fortunate nnmbers that had 
started from the wheel. He had a faint re- 
collection of what had passed overnight, and 
drew from his pocket .a billet, which agreed, 
in its inscribed numbers, with three of the 
numbers on the board. . He.hastened back 
to tlie Incky office, and demanded the five 
thousand five hundred louis’ which had fallen 
to his lot. They were paid to him punctually ; 
but, on the other hand, the young lady looked 
for her present, which is customary on these 
occasions. * Not one liard shall you have 
from. me,’ said the lucky adventurer. ‘ When 
I addressed myself to you last night for a 
billet, I was as blind as the fortune over which 
you preside. To the sharpness of your sight 

owe.my fortunate terne sec; but you were 
insolent in the delivety. May this teach you 
not to scorn in future the venture of the poor 
man, whom misery, and. not a thirst after 
superfluous riches, may ‘have led to your 

ce, to try his fortune.’ 
. “ The capricious goddess still favoured this 
man, who was pointed out to me in his car- 
riage, with a modest equipage. What has 
intoxicated se many others, had sobered him, 
probably for life. ..-.... 

“¢ ¢ Look to number one,’ and ‘ mind the 
main chance,’ are of synonimons import ; but 
the Parisians, both high and low, were look- 
ing anxiously, in the summer of 1786, to num- 
ber forty-five, so celebrated with us in the 
turbulent days of Wilkes. and liberty. Ac- 
cording to expectancy, and snpposing the 
chances alike, each of the. numbers in the 
royal lottery of France, ought, in the revolu- 
tions of the wheel, to have been once drawn 
within the space of nine months. This unob- 
trusive number, however, had remained un- 
drawn for nearly three years, and was, in 
common estimation, either bewitched or 
a (leaded.) ‘Still it was to come up at 
ast; and the government, to the end that it 
might-not be oppressed by the weight of the- 
noble metals laid. on it, prudently ordained 
that it should not be speculated on, or ridden, 
as was once our phrase, without having other 
numbers, to a gross amount, in its train, to 
bear the greater part of the burden.” 

“* A Deserter of a novel Character.—A naval 
officer who held a civil employment at Rhode 
Island, during the American war of inde- 
pendence, who was of a spare, skeleton- 
like figure, was stopped by a sentinel late 
one night, on his return from a visit, and shut 
up in the sentry-box, the soldier declaring 
that he should remain there until his officer 
came his rounds at twelve o'clock. ‘ My good 
fellow,’ said .Mr. W——, ‘ I have told you 
who.I am, and I really think you ought. to 








‘ Stand aside, fellow, with your paltry adven- 


take my word.’ ‘ It will not do,’ replied the 





a 





“ this out h 


- value 10 guineas each, were awarded te the 


eoeRwuw weeVeet tse ti iaesenmtwewtw * 
4 


JOURNAL OF THE BELLES LETTRES. 89 





“soldier; “I~ am by no means satisfied.’ 
* Then,’ faking from ‘his et a quarter of 
a dollar, and presenting it, ‘ will that satisfy 
you?’ “* Why, yes, I k it-will.” ‘And, 

‘pew that I am'released, pray tell me why 

ya detained me at your post.’ * I appre- 
hended you,’ said the soldier, ‘ as a deserter 
from the church-yard.’ 

* The above officer, when a young man, 
and a stranger to London, stopped a gentle- 
man to ask his way to the Admiralty. ‘ Are 
you not mistaken in your inquiry?’ said the 
gentleman: ‘ I shonld think that your busi- 
ness lies with the Victualling Office.’ 

There goes Five: Tally!—A midshipman of 
the name of Dorcas was, at his own particu- 
lar request, landed at Boston, from the Glas- 
gow frigate, shortly after the breaking out 
of the above war, to serve as a volunteer 
with the British troops. In the battles of 
Lexington and Bunker's Hill, he received no 
less than seventeen gunshot and other wounds. 
Those earliest inflicted did not in any degree 
abate his ardour for the fight. In dealing out 

_his blows, and making good his way through 
the throng of the American soldiery, the fifth 
wound was dealt ont to him, and followed by 
his exclamation of, There goes five: Tally! 
_He was ever after known among the Ameri- 
cans, who were too-brave themselves not to 
admire this trait of heroism and cool intrepi- 
dity, as Tally Dorcas.” 





ORIGINAL CORRESPONDENCE. 
MUSICAL RECOLLECTIONS. 
The former celebrated Earl of SANDWICH, 
First Lord of the Admiralty. 
No noble patron of music and musicians calls 
‘forth more grateful reminiscences from an 
old Professor, than this highly gifted person- 
age—born to disseminate and encourage all 
the rising talents in various arts and sciences’ 
scattered by the bhountifyl hand of nature in 
Iské—equally capable and dis- 
posed to patronize Cook’s circumnavigation, 
and Westminster Abbey commemoration— 
without mentioning him as a great sfates- 
man and an able and collected orator ‘in the 
House of Peers.—But whither.am I wander- 
ing?—“ Ne sutor ultra crepidam.” 

This Nobleman, in conjunction with a few 
other illustrious amateurs of title and fashion, 
established a catch and glee club in the be- 
ginning of his late Majesty’s reign, at the 
Thatch’d Honse, St. James’s street ; and the 
more to stimulate emulation in that most 
fascinating style of vocalism, and to preserve 
and carry down to latest posterity, the Ma- 
drigal, the Canon (a mathematical compo- 
sition like Non nobis domine) the Catch, the 
serious and cheerful Glee, four gold medals, 


best in each class annually, and [believe still 
continue to be awarded. 

To this same Nobleman and his friends we 
are indebted for so many morceaux of divine 
vocal efforts of our great glee composers :— 
To Webb, for his ‘‘ Come live with me.and 
be my love;” Dr. Cook, for ‘‘ Hark, the Jark 
at Heaven's gate sings ;” Stafford Smith, for 
“Hark, the hollow woods resounding ;” 
R.J.S. Stevens, for “‘ Sigh no more, ladies.;” 
Dr. Cailcott, for “‘ Red Cross Knights ;” and 
to Dr. Arne, for “‘ Come, »shepherds, we’ll 
follow the hearse.” Webb's glee to “ Glo- 

tious Apollo,” and Billington’s ‘“ Glorious 


- mente Reply,” all combine to “the feast 
reason and the flow of soul.” 


with a countenance full of intelligence and 
hilarity. His ministerial occupations did not 
hinder him occasionally to relax, both winter 
and summer, either at private or public con- 
certs, or. in barges with music parties, where 
he was the life and soul of the company ; and 
he himself was to be found joining in the catch 
and glee. I often met him at the celebrated 
Mr. Sharp’s, the surgeon in the Old Jary ;— 
where Granville Sharp accompanied on a 
double flute, and his brother on the hautboy ; 
a third brother on the serpent; Giardini led 
this elegant little band ; and my Lord Sand- 
wich beat the kettle-drums in a masterly 
style. 
This Nobleman died full of years and ho- 
nours.; and there are many professors still 
living, who remember as well as the writer, 
the inspiring effects of such. patrénage and 
exemplary kindness to all of us. 
LETTERS FROM PARIS. 
Paris, Jan. 30, 1824. 
LITERATURE and science have sustained:a 
severe and unexpected loss by the death of 
M. Langles, the celebrated Orientalist.. He 
was one of the oldest Members of the Insti- 
tut; Professeur a l’école speciale des langues 
Orientales ; Conservateur Administrateur de 
Manuscrits Orienteaux de la Bibliothéque 
Royale; Member of various foreign Societies ; 
Chevalier of the Legion d’ Honneur, and of the 
Order de Saint Wladimir, &c. &c. He was 
a native of Picardy, devoted from his youth 
to Oriental studies, was in full activity, and 
presided at a meeting of the New Geographi- 
cal Society only a few days before his death. 
His sprightliness and energy indicated a fund 
of health; and his friends calculated on his 
society, and the Savans on his aid, for years 
to come, for he died in his G0th year. He 
will not easily be replaced. As a linguist, 
| professors may be found to equal or surpass 
him in particular languages, but as a general 
Ofiental scholar he was alinost umrivalled. 
His knowledge of Eastern history, antiquities, 
authors, euriosities, castoms, &c. was the re- 
sult of enthusiastic and persevering research, 
He spared neither trouble nor expense; he 
grouped round himself the best productions 
of the writers of all countries, the most in- 
telligent travellers, and tlie most-industrions 
students. His collection of books, manu- 
scripts, and engravings, is magnificent ; and 
his salons were the resort of all the most in- 
teresting and most valuable professors or 
lovers of the sciences that resided in or visited 
the French metropolis. His death has pro- 
duced an unusual sensation, for it has come 
home to every one’s habits and enjoyments. 
Twice every month, on the first and third 
Tuesday evenings, his salons were opened ; 
his tables were spread with the newest and 





countries. Forty, fifty, sixty, and more per- 
sons of learning and distinction were collected 
from the most distant parts of the world ; the 
colours and costumes’ of various climes and 
countries gave a sort of general character to 
the meeting ; the business of literature was 
despatched, and the pleasures of literature 
enjoyed at the same time. A sort of bourse 
or exchange was established, at the expense 
of an individual, who was as hospitable in 
the administration of his refreshments to the 
bodies of his guests as he was liberal in the 
communication of all that was demanded from 
his stores of learning and information. — It is 





Li. Sanpwicn was of a tall, robust figure, 


to be regretted, and ‘is no doubt deeply re- 
gretted by the surviving parties, that a miis- 


’ 


anne 
understanding should have existed between 
him and M. Silvestre de Sacy, Abel Remusat, 
and other distinguished P which took 
amore serious character after the establish- 
ment of the Asiatic Society. M. Langles 
would not become a member, and even ex- 
pressed himself, on some occasions, in terms 
of disapprobation of the roceedings and 
productions of that body. Had he lived, itis 
to be hoped that some accommodation would 
have taken place ; and his death should teach 
us all to be slow to permit alienation to take 
place, but never to defer the moment of in- 
joo soceneenaen In some of his public 
employments, it is probable, he be suc- 
ceeded by M. Chézy. cso 

We have also lost, though not unexpectedly, 
an eminent painter, Géricault. He has left 
a great number of fine pictures, which will 
shortly be brought to sale. : 

Tn less than a week, the Trois Nouvelles 
Messéniennes of M. Casimir Delavigne have 
arrived at a third edition. M. Delavigne is 
indeed our national poet, and he may justly 
appropriate the tribute of his countrymen, 
who apply to him the Vires acquirit eundo. 
The first of these Messéniennes is entitled 

rté aux Grecs,in which a young Greek quits 
his country, where liberty is proscribed, and 
seeks it in other lands; and the third is ad- 
dressed to Napoleon. 

‘M. Camp » Member of the Academy, 
has just published ‘‘ Letters on the Life and 
Writings of Ducis.” 

A sort of literary revolution has taken place 

in the College of Louis le Grand: above fort 
of the éléves have been suddenly dis : 
and it is said that on the fete of Charlemagne, 
three days since, they refused to drink the 
health of the King, 
An idler has amused himself by calculating, 
that according to the amount of the French 
budget (nine millions of francs) twenty-eight 
francs must enter the Treas’ nny every second ; 
and on the Catcatation. ‘of. thirty millions of 
inhabitants, each inhabitant pays at the rate 
of twenty-nine francs per head.to the State. 








ARTS AND SCIENCES. 
THE COMET. 
AT the meeting of the Royal Irish Academy, 
Jan. 26, Dr. Brinkley communicated the Ele- 
ments of the Orbit of the Comet from Obser- 
vations made at the Observatory of Trinity 
College, Dublin: ‘ 
Perihelion distance 9,2640 the Earth’s mean distance 
from the Sun being yi 
Time of passage through Perihelion, Dec. 8, 13h 7! 48’” 
mean time, at Observatory, T. C. D. 
Inclination 75° 47! 30", 
Ascending Node 3020 51’ 40”. 
Perihelion 269° 30/ 30”. 
Motion Retrograde. 
It does not appear that this Comet is re- 


richest productions of the literature of all|corded to have been observed before. The 


Comet of 1677 nearly agrees as to its perihe- 
lion distance and the inclination of its orbit, 
but not as to its other elements. Atthis time 
(Jan. 26) the Comet is distant from us about 
45 millions of miles, and is now nearer than 
it has yet been; bunt on account of its greater 
distance from the Sun, its light has become 
much weakened. Its distance from the Earth 
will soon increase. 





AGRICULTURAL REPORT. 

The mild weather of December has conti- 
nued during January, and it was not till the 
29th ultimo, that a frost commenced, which 
may probably last eight or ten days. “Sach 
weather has been singularly favourable for 





‘ 





every operation of agriculture, 

‘dry even admitted the carting out of manure. 
Spring ploughings are far advanced in the 
southern districts, and the béan crop drilled 

. Or dibbled in; in many places. Lambing has 
gone on amen ts Besos’ meat — poul- 
try are A of excellent quality : corn 
it rather on the rise, from the fhaheated de- 
mand, and in-some respects the rather dimi- 
nished growth of that article of late, and the 
moderate stock on hand. 

The ‘operations of February 
January inthe early part of the month; and 
the semination of = wheat, oats, and 
beans, during the latter fortnight. As there 
is commonly a good deal of rain or snew 
during this-month, great attention should be 
had to keep dit¢hes and water furrows clear 
of obstructions of every kind. Where the 
mole plough is to be’ used on meadow land, 


this is the best season for its application. A | S*n¢ys 


very good substitate for the mole plough is 
to’ draw farrows with the common Scotch 
plough every fifteen or twenty feet distance, 
or in the bottom of the old furrows where 
such exist; to pare off the shoulder of the 
upturned furrow-slice with a spade, and 
scatter the loose earth about; and then return 
the remainder of the slice to its place. A 
subterraneous gutter is thus formed, into 
which the surface water will sink and ran 
off, at the lowest part or parts of the fields, in 
an-open gutter. Such subterraneous gutters 
do not cost a third of those made by a mole 


plough ; do not poach the ground ao inuch in Collins, Fisher, Hervey, Prentis, Beverne, Walter, 


taking; ‘and will last nearly if not alto- 
gether as long: for the failure of these sort 
of drains, by whatever sort of plough the 


ate made; is not general throughout their | Wrey. 


whole length, but partial and in particular 


pars, by the operations of moles, the tread- Furlong, tKnight, Napleton, Saunders, Tucker, Wells. 
ig of catt 


le, rank growth of weeds, &c. 


The products peculiar to the month of Fe- 
braary, which the farmer can take to mar- 
ket, are few, and chiefly house-fed lamb. 
But his potatoes, turnips, butter, and in 
short most common articles, bring the best| adjudged to Mr. Johu Cowling, of St. John’s 
price of the year during this month and the | College, and Mr. James Bowstead, of C.C. Coll. 


next. 


and being 


are those of] dale, Ferris, +Foste 





RIDG -Sat t, ’ being 
Bachelors of Afts cement, the following 
220 gentlemen were admitted to that degree :— 


ing’s Collegeee-Mr. Wilder. 
dd Messrs. Batharn, ee Sa 


bell,Creswell, Edwards; Foster, Gurney, 
H Jeremie, Kinsey, Lawton, Lendon, kwood, 
Lodge, Mackay, hag nM lartin, Pigott, ington, 
+Ricardo, +R ¥; ell, Smith, +Start, +Starges, 
Tennant, Thislethwaite, t{Thomas, Thornton, +Turner, 
Utten, White, Wood. 


St. John’s.—Messrs. Benson, Benyon, Blundell, Bromi- 
low, Brown, Carrighan, Carter, Clay, Coleridge, Cow- 
ling, Dayman, Di ee Drake, Duck, Dunder- 
r, is, Gatenby, Grant, Green, 
Halton, Hannam, Hepper, Hills, Huxley, Hyde, James, 
Jesson, Latten, Lawson, Lewis, Longfield, Lutwidge, 
Miller, Newcatre, Osborne, Parry, Peart, Place, Pyne, 
Ruddock, Steele, Villiers, Wake, Wilde, Williams, 
Wilmot, Wilson, 
St. Peter’s.—Messrs. Berry, Beville, Cobb, Dearden, 
Evans, Rockett, Wilson. 
Clare Hall,— Messrs. Bazeley, Calcraft, Lagden, 
Lakes, Teeson, Whiter. 
Pembroke.—Messrs. Arlett, Atkinson, Pooley, Rising, 
, Turner, Winbolt, Worsley, sen. Worsley, jun. 
Caius Coll—Messrs. Arnold, Clayton, Cory, Guest, 
Image, tMaxwell, Moore, Sendall, Senkler, Twiss, 
Walker, Weeding. 
Corpus Christi. — Messrs. Bowstead, Cock, Eyre, 
Greaves, Hammond, Herring, Hooper, Spurgeon, Tho- 
mas, Turner. 
Queen’s —Messrs. Atkinson, sen. Atkinson, jun. Burn, 
Dunn, Dunning, Fry, Garton, Godfrey, Law, Layton, 
Longhurst, Madden, Madge, Meyricke, Padwick, Pick: 
ford, eee ee 2 

Catharine Hall.—Messrs. Beaver, Camidge, Carles, 
Frost, Gedge, Hall, Montague, Sidney, Wailes. 

Jesus Coll. — Messrs. Arthy, +Ashworth, Atkinson, 
Bartholomew, Bower, Crosse, Langdale, + Manley, 
Moore, Palmer, Phillipps, Phillips, Shaw, Spencer, 
Symes, Wade. > 

Christ’s.—Messts. Baines, Baldwin, Blomfield, Budge, 


Waters, Wedgewood, Worsley, Young. 

Magdalene. —Messrs. Blackburne, Crawley, Crosland, 
Evans, Finch, Ford, Hall, Hodgson, Owen, Wortham. 
manuel.—Messrs. Fearon, Gery, Green, tHarford, 
+Hotchkin, Lloyd, Rishworth, Valpy, Warden, Watson, 


Sidney Susser.— Messrs, Adams, Buckle, Fulcher, 
lowning.—Messrs. tCrawford, Heberden. 
Compoundets. - 
Feb. 6.—The late Dr. Smith’s annual prizes 
of 25/. each, to the two best proficients in Mathé- 


matics and Natural Philosophy among the com- 
mencing Bachelors of Arts, were, on Friday last, 


the first and second Weqnalers. 





LEARNED SOCIETIES, ETC. 
THE SYSTEM OF MR. HAMILTON. 


As A.B. C. of Dublin, interrogates us upon 
this subject, our reply to him may be gene- 
rally accepted. In instructing adults in lan- | veterum Poetaram laria pro’ 
guages, we think (as far as a slight exami- 
nation entitles us to speak) Mr. Hamilton’s 
system may be usefully persevered in. The | present year is— 
reiteration of the lessons by the whole num-| Shak y 
ber of scholars, impresses them strongly upon 
the memory, and has much the effect of the 
Bell. system of mutual instruction. Thus the 


words of..a forei, 
acquired than 


proper pronugciation. It should be under 


stood that the latter is not at all attended to 
in the first instance, and that the French 
word Dieux may be pronounced by the whole | Zucchero. He has also finishe 
class in succession.as each individual pleases, | copy of Diana and Acteon, from the original 

By this | by Titian, in the possession of the Marquess 
must be acquired not very | of Stafford. 


Dew, D: 


Di-ux, Dad, &c. &e, 
means a i 


easily shaken off :. still, however, the know- 
ledge of th f ; 
tained, 


tongue are more quickly |The metre to be Tragicum lambicum ‘Trime- 
y the common method of 


teaching, But it appears to us that after the 
pupil has learnt the meaning of words so as 
to be able to translate them, he has still, a 
very difficult grammatical duty to overcome, 

a still more troublesome task if ever he|To the Elizabeth Gallery, (which is now 
endeavours to speak the language with a| drawing to aclose) Mr. Bone has added a 


¢ written language is rapidly ob- | well as upon every performance of the kind, 


At the congregation on Wednesday last, John 
Gaitskell, Esq. of Sidney College, was admitted 
Bachelor of Arts. 

Members’ Prizes.—The subjects for the pre- 
sent year are, for the 

Senior Bachelors :—An recentium ingenii vim insitam 





Middle Bachelors: — Quenam potissimum cause 
Tragic Camcene apud Latinos offecerint ? 


Porson Prize.—The passage fixed upon for the 





P Merchant of Venice, Act IV. Scene I. 
Beginning with 
Portia. Of a strange nature is the suit you follow. 
Ending with 
Shylock. The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 


trum Acatalecticum. 





FINE ARTS. 
BONE’S ENAMELS, 


- | whole-length portrait of Henry vir. from a 
ainting by Holbein, and another of Queen 
izabeth, after a very curious geiating by 

a splendid 


We congratulate the Artist upon this, as 





out of the 





as any work of art can be considered:so) 
wer of time. 
His Gallery of Eminent Characters con- 
nected with the age of Elizabeth, while it 
reflects honour on.his skill, perseverance, and 
indastry, is no less interesting as a national 
work, undertaken by an individual. at a loss 
of time and labour that justly entitles him to 
national consideration. He has indeed. form- 
ed a series which may be viewed as holding 
no mean part in our monuments of British 
art; for, in making up this collection of ena- 
mels, Mr. Bone has had recourse to pictures 
of the rarest character, .and of the highest 
authority ; and by the liberality of the noble- 
men and gentlemen from whose galleries 
they were taken, has been enabled to perpe- 
tuate curiosities in art, no less interesting to 
the antiquary than to the amateur. 





Gems of Art, No.2. W.B. Cooke. 
WARM as were our commendations of the 
first Number of this interesting work, it is 
with increased interest we regard its pro- 
gress: the style of its execntion, and the 
selection of subjects, are every way worthy 
of the public attention. Whether considered 
as an appendage to the library, or an addi- 
tion to the port-folio, it does the greatest 
credit to the skill of the artists employed, as 
well as to the taste and arrangement of the 
publisher. And while we give our unquali- 
fied approbation to the publication before us, 
we must express our equal satisfaction at the 
liberality and kindness of His Majesty and 
the gentlemen who have afforded Mr. Cooke 
the means of enriching his ‘Gems of Art” 
from the pictures in their several collections. 
The present number contains — Plate | Me- 
ditation ; engraved by W. Ward, A.R.A., from 
the original painting Aes Jos. Reynolds, in the 
= of-M. M. Zachary, Esq. Pilate I. 
helsea Reach, looking towards Battersea; en- 
graved by Lupton, from an original oie by 
lr. Girtin, in the possession of B. G. Windus, 
Esq. Plate III. Holy Family’; pe by Pro- 
caccini, and engraved by S. W. ynolds, from 
the original. Plate IV. Distant view of Rome, 
from Tivoli; painted by Gaspar Poussin, en- 
graved by S. W. Reynolds, from a picture in the 
possession of Frederick Perkins, Esq. Plate V. 
foonlight ; engraved by S. W. Reynolds, from a 
painting by Cuyp. " 


No. I. Views of Collegiate and Parochial 
Churches in Great Britain. From Drawings 
by J.P. Neale. Engraved by J. Le Keux. 
With historical and architectural descrip- 
tions. . Royal 8vo. 

From the author of the History of Westmin- 
ster Abbey we cannot be wrong in antici- 
pating an excellent work; his talents, and the 
character he has established by that history, 
are sufficient guarantees. But were these 
wanting, this, his first Number of a new and 
most interesting design, would place us in 
confidence and security with regard to its 
execution and completion. 

Dividing our ecclesiastical architecture (we 
know not on what certain data) into the An- 
glo-Saxon, the Norman, and the Pointed, it 
is proposed to publish in monthly parts (12 
parts to form a vol. and 6 vols. the whole) 
a series of exterior and interior representa- 
tions of these, as exhibited at various eras 
in the most remarkable specimens of our 
ancient collegiate and parochial churches. 
This will embrace fonts, altars, shrines, pul- 
pits, chapels, chantries, and monuments ; 








which he has snatched from the fire, and (as 





indeed all that we look for with curiosity in 
a branch of study which has peculiar attrac- 























tions, not only for the learned man but for 
every amiable and inquiring mind. 


ny, Zoning of Great Malvern Church ; views 
in Jesus Chapel, and looking south-east with- 
in the same; and a Tomb, of the date of 1344, 
in Ingham church, Norfolk. * 

Malvern was a seat of Anchorites before 
the Conquest ;—formed by persotis of greater 
sanctity than their brethren in Worcester 
Priory. It was afterwards more richly en- 
dowed by many royal benefactions and other 
bequests ; till at the dissolution it was valued 
(see Dugdale and Speed) at between three 
and four hundred pounds. Mr. Neale’ ac- 
count of the antiquities, painted glass, &c. is 
very concisely and ably written; and, consi- 






JOURNAL OF THB BELNBS LETTRES. a 





that lamp bends a Maiden fair, 


- Shading off the fresh night air, 


We have now before us an exquisite light| ' Lest the gentle flame should ” 


Nor brighten her wanderer’s Way. 

Around stream her locks’in their light, . 

And the rose-cheek and blue 7 are bright, 
8 


Of the Maid by the lamp that, 


ines 


Through yonder casement of vines. 
I am near to the casement now, 

I can look on her graceful brow, 

I can feel the light of her eye 

As she smiles when her love is nigh. 
Oh brighter te me by far 


Than 


e blaze of each glorious star, 


Is the light of the lamp that shines 
Through yonder lattice of vines. 


ROMANCE. 


dered altogether, we can take upon us to| Maiden, listen! thy hunter’s horn— 


give a high character of his publication. 


Thrice has the wind its echo borne ; 


; : " > 
* Our copy appears to want a plate of Ingham Church. Should not this our moment of meeting be ? 





Liber Veritatis.—It is mentioned in the 
society of persons fond of the fine arts, that 


Hast thou no answer, maiden, for me? 


Ah, yes, I can hear thy silvery feet, 


Like the hite’s music, light and sweet; 


: : Soft on the ai the breath of thy sigh : : 
a Liber Veritatis from the pencil of Claude i he odaien fear tell when the Spring hours | are impassioned, the less they have of reflec- 
has been accidentally discovered in Spain, 


are nigh. 


bought at a small price, and resold, to an 


Invisible, still I should feel thou wert near, 


English amateur of celebrity, for a good many | Be conscious that something was by me most dear 


hundreds of pounds. 
of this unique and valuable work. 


Report speaks highly 


Not lice the halls of thy father’s tower— 





GRIGINAL POETRY. 





FRAGMENTS BY L.E.L. 

Sixth Series, 
Gleamings of poetry,—if I may give 
That name of beauty, passion, and of grace, 
To the wild thoughts that in a starlit hour, 
In a pate twilight, or arose-bud morn 
Glance o’er my spirit,—thanghts that are like light, 
Or love, or hope, in their effects. 

THE STAR. . 

Oh, there are sorrows like blighted leaves, 


o’er plume, 


light— 


slumbers — 

But my bower is built by an old.oak tree, 
With an ivy and woodbine canopy $ 

And the tarf beneath is thickly set 

With primrose, lily, and violet. 

The nightingale, love, shall thy minstrel be; 


Where censers are burning with incense and the name of 


a 


{But should some grand booty (like Colchis? rich 


Sleece t 
Reward my sea perils, thro’ Fate’s kind caprice, 
Would there not ¢hen, you ask me, be argument 
some for’t? [ 
Ah no !—I should be but fcec'’d out ofmy comfort. 
‘That man must possess, Sir, a mind that no 
minds, inds : 
Who at the ship’s stera can endure the stern 
Ah! think what « toil, in one’s life’s latter stage, 
To be ploughing the main ’midst the furrows of 
age! a 


ge! 
I prefer a deep glass to the glassy deep, far. 
Andnow pitchto oblivion all thoughts "bout ater. 


Thus, <' for the sea, my dear father now knows 
a 

The motives which urge me to wave the pro- 
posal.” . D. 





SKETCHES OF SOCIETY. 
ON THE STATE OF THE NORTHERN NATIONS, 
WITH REFERENCE TO MUSIC. 
From M. de Stendhal’s Life of Rossini, 
Prupence destroys music. The more a people 


tion and of habitual reason, the fonder they 
will be of music. : 


| -| The Frenchman is brisk and lively, but he 
Oh, haste thee, beloved, I’ve built thee a bower, 


is very busy. Every career is open to his 


bition; and besides, the richest F 4 
Where the banners are sweeping o’er helm and pram parer! Phy the ¢ A Ad wi 


man gambles away his income. The French- 


Marengo is as celebrated 
Enrope as that of Voltaire. 


And crimson and gold clothe each statelyroom— man possesses both military and literary glory fy 


When in the 


Where winecupsofsilverare foamingand bright— | World, that is to say, when there are three 


Where an hundred minstrels sing thee to sleep— tnd present, his vanity occupies him either 
While an hundred knights watch o’er those |in 


preparing its triumphs, or in guardi 

against its mishaps. He passes his time in 
the most serious manner, conjecturing the 
probable fate of a pun; and reflection and 
prudence never forsake him. Even .in his 
greatest gaiety he never surrenders himself 


: ‘ entirely and blindfolded to the fascinati 
And cares like the web which the spider weaves, | And *~ two dark hounds shall be guards for y bag 


And doubts and tears, that claim a part 


thee ; 
For each pulse that throbsand maddens my heart ; And for crystal vases of eastern perfume, [bloom ; 


Yet still there is one fresh Eden spot, 


Where sorrows and doubts and cares come not. 


Yes, love! tho’ withered my heart ntay be, 
It ct has a gentle place for ‘Thee. 
stood on a weary and wandering bark, 


The heavens above in their midnight were dark, 


And gloomily spread the mighty sea 

In the depths of its drear immensity. 

Yet amid the darkness one sweet star shone, 
Like an angel of light, most lovely and lone ; 
And like that starbeam,-I thought, to me 


And more than all, thou shalt have for thy slave 
A heart that will beat for thee till in the grave. 





THE HUMOROUS REFUSAL, 
Or sundry novel Objections against going to Sea. 


Of a vein most facetious and quaint was Dick 


Swill, 
But the joys of the bottle his thoughts aye did fill ; 
One day to his sire, who made a great fuss 


Is the influence sweet that has come from Thee. | In begging to sea he would go, Dick spoke thus : 


Yet felt I-sad,.as I watched that star, 
And fed on its beauty, to thirk how far 


** Dear father, no further insist on this matter— 
Ods heart! the trite subject is worn to a tatter ; 


It shone; yet I deemed there might come a day | But yet, ere in toto we wisely dismiss it, 
When the spirit should mingle and melt with its | Just hear me expound my refusal explicit :-— 


ray. 
It was like an omen; and I hoped, though now 


a with no solace save one «lear vow, 
tt 


Your son well-advised from such dangers would 
keep— [deep ; 
He’s a vast deal too deep, Sir, to tempt the vast 


he time might come when thy lover shold Nor into the hazard of drowning e’er pops he, 


Where his heart and his soul are, be 


with Wee > loved one 


‘ THE LAMP. 
Brightly the stars shed their light, 
Like love on the bosom of night 
Each rolls on his course, like a king 
Come in pride and in triumphing. 
But ee the lamp that shines 
Through yonder lattice of vines. 
Thrice glorious that sunstar above, 
Bright Jove; and the fair Queen of Love 
And Beauty yet holdeth her reign 
O’er a glad and a lovely domain; 
And their rays, like the shivering of spears, 
Glance in silvery light thro’ the spheres. 

t give me the lamp that shines 

yonder lattice of vines. 


{| Unless in epitome, drowning—by dropsy. 

e ocean oh shun! would I say to my soul, 
Or be thy main sport but a brimming punch-bowl. 
Then, Sir, living at sea would be scarcely to me 


lie 
Who like to see life, though I like not a sea life. 
Obeying, I quickly most wretched should be, 


The wild rose in the freshness of morning shall 


of the moment, reckless of all consequences, 
He is very amiable in society; but socie 
has become to him the principal business 0 
life. The French are the most witty, the most 
agreeable, and hitherto the least musical 
people in the universe. 

The Italian, full of passion, and the Ger: 
man, always led by his roving imagination 
and who inflames himself by the force of 
fancy, are, on the contrary, people expressly 
constituted for the illusions to which a duet 
by Rossini or a charming air by Paisiello gives 
birth. There is this difference in their music; 
namely, that the cold rendering the organs of 
the German coarser, his music is more noisy. 
The same cold that freezes the forests of Ger- 
many, and the want of wine, having deprived 
him of voice, and his paternally feudal govern- 
ment having caused him to contract habits of 
unlimited patience, it is to instruments that. 
he has recourse for his musical sensations. 
The Italian believes in God when he is afraid, 
and is always plotting to deceive, because he 
feels himself oppressed throughout life by the 
most petty and inexorable tyranny. The 
German, on the contrary, never deceives, and 








And besides being sea sick, quite sick of the sea, 
What vessels caré I for, save vessels of wine ? 
What anchors, save ankers of brandy divine ? 
Say, how can I Aarbour a thought about Port, 
Save that which creates the gay Bacchanal’s sport? 
Besides, who could ever regard as a treat | 
That compound of leather and brine, their salt 
meat? drag on ; 
*Twere not fair to expect with such fare life to 
No—give me a flagon—I’1l ne’er think a flag on. 





Then, hangit! that word ofsuch ominousscope— 


believes every thing. The more he reasons, 
the more he believes. M. de G..n, the first 
jurisconsult in Germany, has seen ghosts in 
his castle. The German has inherited from 
the Germans of Tacitus an incredible honesty. 
Forinstance, every German, before he marries 
his wife, pays his addresses to her in public’ 
for three or four years. In France, such a 
proceeding would never be followed by a 
wedding ; in Germany it is rarely that it is 
not so. In Germany, a girl of the higher 





Rope’s-end—which suggests the’sad end bya rope, 


classes pouts at her lover, and seriously 
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scolds him if she unexpectedly discovers 
he has no faith in the magical balls of. 
diplomats, highly ditioguished, znd 2 vers 
A a very 
handsome man, related before me’ that he 
and his brothers, when seventeen years 
old, never failed to fast every year on the 
pat. A ¢ hoped & pap ana to go 
t day into a v of the Hartz, to 
pin f their heads crowned with 
ivy, atid using ceremonies prescribed by tra- 
dition, They were afterwards greatly asto- 
l, when on firing, at six hundred paces 
distance, at a wild boar in the forest of Nord- 
heim, they missed him. “ And yet, ree 
the amiable Count de W ..., smiling,) I am 
not a greater fool than others.” 

The Englishman is rendered melancholy by 
his Bible. His‘ bishops and his lords have 
forbidden Witt, since the time of Locke, from 
‘occupying himself with reasoning. As soon 
as any one talks to him of some interest- 
ing Roget f of some sublime theory, he 
answers, ‘‘ Of what use will that be to me 
at present?” He requires a practical: and 
an immediate utility. Compelled to labour 
incessantly, that they may not die of hanger 
or ‘wait shite, individuals belonging to 
the intelligent classes have not a moment 
to devote to the arts, which is a great dis- 
advantage to them. The young people of 
Italy and Germany on the contrary pass their 
youth in making love; and even those who 
work the hardest are little annoyed by it, if 
we compare their light employments with the 
severe and barbarous labour which, thanks to 
the aris' and to Mr. Pitt, oppresses 
the poor Eng during twelve hours of the 
day.t But the an is supremely diffi- 
dent. It is from melancholy quality, the 

offspring of aristocracy and puritanism, that 
his loye of music appears to me principally 
Sei ey agente cone 
he never to” 

his feelings. 8 discretion, dictated. by-a/ 
yr va self-love, is much in favour of music ; 
he takes tinsic for bis confidant, and fre- 
qu resorts to it for the expression of his 
most deeply-seated sentiments. 

It is sufficient to see the Beggar’s Opera 
or to bear Miss Stephens or the celebrate 
Tom Moore sing, to be. satisfied that the 
Englishman has in himself very considerable 
susceptibility and Jove for music. This dis- 
position appears te me to be more marked in 
Scotland ; whether. it is attributable to the 
Scotch having much more imagination, or to 
the leisure of the long winter evenings in 


that » 
‘And this brings us back to the great lei- 


sure of poor Italy.. Music always requires 
gteat leisure, occupied .by imagination. On 
arriving in Scotland for the first time, I 
landed at Inverness. By chance, I witnessed 
instant the funeral ceremonies of the 
Highlanders, and the wailings of the old 
women who surrounded “ the clod of earth 
*The Freishuts is a- tradition, on which 
J. on founded. an romance, and Maria 
ra ; - 
Fareed eens atts Sivan ron 
accidentally walking 





‘morning 1 was 
with some. ies of eighteen, who had an income of 
pe nd francs, but not one —— even 
throwing & shilling to those poor wretches. 
‘The: Htalian japan over; bat all his time is his 
n, lazgaroni of Naples follows freely his inclina- 


, like a wild boar in the depth of the forests. 1 
consider him less 1 py, and all, less brutish 
than the manufacturer rming " 


which the divine breath had just ceased to 
animate.” I said to myself, “ This nation must 
be musical.”. The next morning, on passing 
through several villages, I heard music every 
where. True, it was not Italian music; but 
it was what was much better in Scotland, na- 
tional and original music. I have no doubt 
that if Scotland, instead of being a poor had 
been a rich country; if chance had made 
Edinburgh like Petersburgh, the residence of 
a pawerful.monarch, and the place of assem- 
bly of a rich and unemplozed nobility, the 
natural spring .of music which gushes forth 
among the sparkling rocks of old Caledonia 
would have been attended to, purified, and 
refined to the ideal; and that we should 
have spoken one day of the Scotch music as 
we now speak of the German music. .The 
cou which has produced the sad and inter- 
esting images of Ossian, and the Tales of My 
‘Landtord, the country which boasts of a 
‘Robert Burns, might undoubtedly give Europe 
a Haydn, or a Mozart. Burns was more than 
half a musician. But contemplate for a mo- 
ment the history of Haydn’s youth, and then 
look at Burns dying of wretchedness, and of 
the whisky which he drank in order to forget 
his wretchedness. If Haydn had not in his 
childhood met with three or four rich protec- 
tors, and a powerful institution (the School for 
the children of the choir of the Cathedral of 
Saint Etienne) the greatest harmonist of Ger- 
many would have been an indifferent cart- 
wright.at Rohran, in Hungary. Prince Ester- 
hazy heard Haydn, and took him into his 
orchestra. Now a Hungarian prince is a very 
different kind of man from a fat, thinking peer 
in the neighbourhood of London. Consider 
the intimacy-between Prince Esterhazy and 
Haydn, and you will find nothing astonishing 
in the different fates of Haydn and Burns, not 
even in the ostentatious statue which has just 
been erected to the memory-of the Jatter, 
For; twenty years has a varnish of, the 
-basest\ hypocrisy spread itself; like a kind of 
leprosy,:over the manners of the two most 
civilized nations in the world. With us, from 
the sub-prefect to the minister, every one, 
while he considers himself obliged to acta 
part towards his inferiors, laughs at the simi- 
lar juggling of his superiors to himself.* If a 
man who enjoys a pension of a thousand 
crowns is not so grateful as the donor thinks 
he ought to be; if he declines uttering a false 
opinion in one of the most trifling of the fine 
arts, there are toad-eaters always ready to 
make reports of the state of the public mind, 
by whose agency he is deprived of his pension. 
Thus another consistent circumstance, hypo- 
crisy, has contributed to banish nature and 
gaiety from France. As for England, I wil! 
merely transcribe a phrase of her greatest 
poet's :+—‘ The cant, which is the crying sin 
of this double-dealing and false-speaking time 
of selfish spoilers.” 
French hypocrisy has already destroyed 
painting; will it be able to entangle music 
in i. tortuous fe ? ‘ 
ere is nothing voluntary in the hypoeris 
of the Italian. Dahger ts near, A hy. 
pocrisy becomes only prudence, and is scarcely 
debasing. 





tA t, under Napoleon, ordered one of the pupils 
Proteaser t, at Montpeli ‘to. be called 
before him, and said to him gravely, “ Sir, the thesis 
you yesterday maintained is“not catholic.” This 
thesis related to a disorder in the lower abdomen, which 
occasioned. melancholy.. He ought to have said that it 
was the conscience which occasioned melancholy. 





THE LATE CHARLES DIBDIN. 

A public dinner is announced for the 5th 
of March, at which nearly the whole musical 
talent of the Metropolis will assist, in aid of 
the subscription for erecting a Monument to 
fhe memory of the late Charles Dibdin. The 
selection ‘of songs is to be from the number 
which he wrote, and which had such an in- 

iriting effect upon the British Navy during 
that glorious contest which ended for want 
of enemies to conquer. This entertainment, 
if conducted, as we have no dosbt it will be, 
with ability, must be a great treat; and not 
the less, as Admiral Sir Joseph Yorke is -to 
preside. Dr. Kitchener presents Dibdin’s 
own piano forte, and after answering the 
purposes of the evening, it is to be sold for 
the benefit of the fund. The monument has 
been given to M. Sevier, and a model will 
be exhibited. We trust it will be worthy of 
a man who at once adorned our national 
patriotism and lyrical literature ; and whose 
productions, far surpassing in their influence 
those of the German Korner (already ac- 
knowledged by a grateful tribute by his 
country) had an incalculable effect upen the 
popular mind and energies of Great britain. 





DRAMA. 

DRURY LANE. 
At this Theatre we have little or nothing of 
novelty to record. Liston has taken his de- 
powere for six weeks, and. Oxberry succeeds 

im in the Hypocrite and Dominie Sampson. 
We were likewise favoured with the follow- 
ing Notice, which appeared in Tuesday’s 
Bill:—‘ In consequence of the introduction 
of the horses in the Afterpiece, the Tourna- 
ment will be omitted, and the Play terminate 
with the Catastrophe.”| Where does a Play 
usually terminate but with the catastrophe? 
O the seven Managers ! | 





COVENT GARDEN. 
SwaxsPeaRe’s ‘Tragedy of. King Eear, dis- 
figured and disgraced with the alterations and 
additions of Tate, Colman, Garrick, and half 
a dozen Others, who had vanity enough to 
suppose that they could improve this noble 
emanation of the Poet’s mind—was repre- 
sented at this Theatre on Monday evening. 
If the Managers are desirous, as they profess 
to be, of doing justice to those Plays of our 
immortal Bard that still keep possession of 
the Stage, what fairer opportunity could have 
presented itself than that of divesting this 
Tragedy of those absurdities and inconsisten- 
cies with which it has been encumbered,—re- 
storing the original action of the Piece, and 
presenting it to the public with a becoming 
correctness in costume and decoration? At 
present, the mawkish love scenes between 
Edgar and Cordelia, the.omission of some of 
the very finest passages of the text, and the 
ridiculous catastrophe that has been grafted 
upon the whole, detract greatly from its 
merits, and destroy much of the effect that is 
produced by the other parts of the perform- 
ance. Mr. Young, who has attempted some 
of the boldest flights in the dramatic region, 
isthe representative of Lear; but, like all the 
actors within our recollection who have as- 
sumed the character, falls short, very short, 
of our preconceived ideas and expectations. 
Like his predecessors, he gets very well 
through the passionate speeches in the first 
Act, and the curse is delivered with sufficient 
energy and force ; but when he arrives at the 
most trying part of the Play—when, in con- 








talization is a evil. The -grossness of the 
Jabourer is fat fade having up iuflagnee ou the le lo 





+ Lord Byron, in h‘s preface to the 6th, 7th, and 8th 
cantos of Don Juan, " inci 


sequence of the ingratitude of his daughters, 
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——————— 
his temper, always “‘choleric and sudden,”| rangement which must 7, interfere with 
drives him to desperation, | the Drury Lane Oratorios o 


fires his: brain 
—then the Actor’s.powers,-instead of rising 
in proportion to the difficulties of his situa- 
tion, always appear to forsake him, and Lear 
becomes little better than a twaddling old 
man, imbecile in body and in mind, and con- 
sequently failing to excite those feelings in 
our breasts which his sorrows and his sais 0 
when skilfully delineated, must always 

calculated to produce. He made some of his 





points, however, pretty fairly, ‘“‘ Forget and 


recollect that since the time of Garrick the 
part has never been adequately “topped,” 
Mr. Young will probably not consider it as 
any very great disgrace to suffer a defeat, 
when he has so many greater actors than him- 
self to share in his discomfiture. C. Kemble’s 
Edgar, which has always been one of his most 
successful parts, is, if possible, more perfect 
than ever. There is not an attitude, a look, 
or a word, that we eould wish to see altered. 
His performance from first to last is sustained 
with the same uniform degree of excellence 
—excellence that leaves all his competitors 
at an immeasurable distance behind him. 
Even his love-scenes, the introduction of 
which we have so much deprecated, dis- 
play a taste and feeling that almost atone 
for the sins of the interpolator. Fawcett, 
in Kent, was much better than he usually 
is; we only wish he would be a little more 
correct in the words. Whatever liberties he 
may take with modern play-wrights, the lan- 
guage of Shakspeare,-he may depend upon 
it, will admit of nd improvement. Egerton’s 
Glo’ster was a highly respectable perform- 
ance.. But Edmund shouldbe given to a 


forgive” was well delivered; and when we ' 


better actor than Abbott: it is a fine, bold], 


part, and only requires to be put into good 
hands to make it strikingly effective. Of the 
ladies—of two of them at least—we hardly 
know how te speak. To say that Mrs. Vining 
and Mrs. Faucit represented such disgusting 
characters as Gonnerel and Regan with truth 
and fidelity, would perhaps appear but a 
doubtful sort of compliment: we must never- 
theless observe, that they seemed to be quite 
athome in their respective parts. Miss Lacy’s 
Cordelia was very superior to any thing we 
have hitherto seen her do; there was much 
in it both to praise and to admire ; and we 
still entertain an opinion that, with a little 
care and instruction, she would turn out a 
very good tragic actress. 





French Actors.— While our National Theatres 
are struggling sohard for existence,we thought 
it unkind (to say the least) to introduce an- 
other new corps of foreign Actors to perform 
light pieces at the Opera House. They did 
play one Thursday evening; but strong re- 
presentations having been made to the Lord 
Chamberlain by the Proprietors of Drury Lane 


and Covent Garden, (who even threatened,| ditches, and spread round the walis.»: This 
as we hear, to shut their Honses and appeal| ingenious present, which bears the name of 
to the public,) his Lordship has been pleased | the Trocadero, was intended for the Duc de 
to interdict their further proceedings. It is} Bordeaux, to whom his Majesty immediately 
still thought, however, that they will be able] sent it. 


to act under an old licence for Music and 
Recitation, &e. at the Argyle Rooms, and 
thus, with the Opera and Tottenham Court 
pe establish a third foreign Theatre in 
on. Pv li 
_ Madame Catalani has been engaged for a 
limited number of nights to sing in the Opera 
at the King’s Theatre. She is also to sing in 
Oratorios, which are to be given at the same 
Theatre on Fridays daring Lewt,—an ar. 





charges of which shake down from the inside 


Mr. Bochsa, 





On the 30th ult., John Bull, being at pre- 
sent il Fanatico, or music mad, completely 
crammed Drury-lane Theatre for the Ora- 
torio. The performances were, the Messiah 
as usual ; the Day of Judgment by Schneider, 
anusual and never likely to be repeated ; 
and a Miscellaneous Act, whick being the 
simplest, pleased the most. 





\ POLITICS. 
PuRLiaMENT met on Tuesday, and one of 
the:most gratifying Speeches ever delivered 
was read by His Majesty’s Commissioners on 
the occasion. No Amendments were moved . 
and the Country enjoys the prospect of unani- 
mity in its councils, and prosperity in every 
quarter. 





VARIETIES. ‘ 

British Museum.—A Correspondent com- 
plains that persons allowed the use of the 
library of the British Museum, are not per- 
mitted to read in the new additional room 
opened for the public accommodation ; though 
the old room is often inconveniently crowded. 

Fontaine.—By an ordinance dated the 3d of 
Décember last, the King of France conferred 
a pension of 1500 francs on M. Hugués- 
Charles de la Fontaine, great grandson of 
La Fontaine, and his last and sole descend- 
ant in the direct male line. M. the Count 
Maria de Marsan, nephew of Hugues-Charles 
de la Fontaine, has long enjoyed a pension of 
equal value as the descendant by the female 
line of the great French poet. 
A Correspondent wishes to be informed, 


* Whether there be‘any truth in the’story that} 


a Mask of Shakespeare has lately been dis- 
cevered ; or is he to place the tale among 
the many forgeries on the same subject ?” 
Mr. Billington, of Sunbury, has discovered 
that a tea-spoonful of fine powder of lump 
whiting, or finely scraped chalk, mixed up 
every time with the shaving lather, will com- 
pletely and comfortably raze and smooth off 
every lady’s husband’s chin. nay 
Apples.—It is stated on the authority of a 
gentleman at Easingwold, that the seeds in 
an apple which are perfect in form, without 
flat sides, produce trees of the same genuine 


a eee 
then proceeds : “The English-call this inse- 
lent bragging, elevation of character, and 
thus confound the noble pride of genius with 
the ridiculous arro of an audacious brag- 
gadocio (fanfaron.) Rossini puts.as in mind 
of Vestris the opera dancer, who uséd to say, 
with all self-confidence, ‘ There are but three 
great men in arts the King of Prassia 
(Frederick 11.) Voltaire, and myself.” But we 
will relate an anecdote of the same dancer, 
which is less known and ly extraordi- 
nary, which the Swan of Pesaro would cer- 
tainly not disapprove. On Tuesday, July 16, 
1784, the Count of Haga (Gustavus im. King 
of Sweden) was at the opera for the last time. 
The Queen — = present, )She ee to 
amuse the illustrious strangeg, with the per- 
formance of young Vestris, whom he had not 
yet seen, that dancer having but just arrived 
from England, where he had been gathering 
applanse and guineas. She sent word to him 
to dance. Young Vestris, who had the same 
arrogance a8. his father, answered, that he 
could not, because he had hurt his foot. The 
Queen being informed that it was a mete 
pretext, sent a message, requesting him to 
dance. Her request availed as little as her 
commands, This dancer, had thus vio- 
lated all decorum, was slightly. punished for 
his impertinence, by being Sonbned for a few 
days in the prison of La Force. - Vestris, the 
father, being informed of his son’s miscon- 
duct, publicly expressed to him the indigna- 
tion which he felt at it: ‘ How, raseal, (said 
he,) the Queen of France does her duty ; 
begs you to dance ; and you do not do yours! 
You are but a blackguard! I will deprive you 
of my name!’ 

ition.—“ The eurious of this capital,” 

says a Parisian journal, “ who had the good 
. to he. on the.Pont. ' last. Wed- 
nesday, at half-past four o » thjoyed a 
spectacle which they will long ber. 
A-canoe of the smallest dimensions, scarcely 
capable of containing two persons, was an- 
chored inthe branch of’ the rivér under thé 


rigged and motionless, ‘contained. one single 
navigator, who appeared very ill at his ease, 
as this vessel in miniature inclined,on one 
side. Presently a person on horseback en- 
tered the river, and, gently approaching the 
boat, contrived, after many precautions, to 
slipinto the seat without upsetting it. The ba- 





fruit, while the compressed or flat seeds 
produce a bastard kind. 

The Trocadero.—Messrs. Ouizille and Petit 
Jean, two celebrated goldsmiths and jewellers 
of Paris, have constructed for the King of 
France a magnificent new year’s gift. It is 
a fortress in massy silver, with gates of massy 
ryold, On an esplanade in front of the draw- 
bridge is planted a gold cannon, the dis- 


a multitude of sugar-plums, which fill the 


Marie Antoinette and Vestris.—A foreign 
Journal quotes from the English Journals an 
anecdote (probably forged) of Rossini, which 
states, that some person having observed to 
him that his manner was perhaps rather too 
free, and might give offence at the Pavilion, 
he replied, that he had been invited to Eng- 
land as a man of genius, and had always been 





lance thus restored, the two navigators be 
to endeavour to put their vousal ts auton, 
It seemed, however, to be fixed to its place 
by some supernatural powers and their unit- 
fed efforts produced no other effect than that 
of exciting the mirth of the spectators on the 
bridge and the quays. Wearied with re- 
peated and useless attempts, one of the two 
mariners adopted the bold resolution of leap- 
ing into the river, which rose up to. his mid- 
die, The jokes and laughter'were now re- 
doubled ; some persons pretending that the 
vessel was intended to carry i to Lon- 
don, by going down the Seine to Havre, 
crossing the Channel, and ascending the 
Thames to Westminster bridge; others as 
gravely affirming, that the canoe was to 
serve as a model for a new description of 
maritime packet. The two navigators, how- 
ever, preserving their posts, the one in the 
river, the other in the canoe, succeeded in 
less than half an hour in mov 


 theit vessel 
about fifty feet; and shel 


themselves 


under the bridge from the malicious curiosity 





accustomed to behave to kings and emperors 
as if he were their equal, The journalist 


and gibes of the numerous spectators. Night 
at length terminated this comedy ; one of the 


Quay de Ja Vallée. The canoe, which was: 
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sit of n my Stu ere is related a Corsair cnre | gig Gate’ apelie’s Reply.” “DKcans te ths Mies Qricie. 
a —_ , for the a (the bastinado) which few suf- ron Apellinis Wagis voresy 

| NOVELTIES ferers, perhaps, would feel disposed to try. we gy A et Soho-—Price as. al 

ttie able Author of the “ History| A gentleman groaning under the pangs of Impenial Bee. eeice 
of. ca: eon Sylva Florifora,” bas this disorder, was asked by a sympathizing} WIEWS ‘in in. SPAIN. if EDWARD 1 HAWKE 
pe of the eve of publication, ent h Parterre ; friend, ‘* Have you ever tried the Eau Me- tonto ee F.RS.—No, Vil. ,comtaining, 2 


ball and other plants. | di 
with se arti beus * 


Li GrucAmeoisd 
“ihe Chane ; de Spptade Laverosene, ted from the 


lections of an Eventful | (he exclaimed with the true accent of pain)| . 
but they don’t relieve me,” 


dicinale?” “I have tried every kind of Oh, 
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er eat Boathagre Beck of hh, 9 vole 
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FACETIA. 

Once on 
before the Master of the 
took for his et, “In the’ emple doth every 
nyan speak of his: Honour.” 

Master and Man,—The spirit of the follow- 
ing Saying, strikes us as heing a 4 eharac- 
teristic of English independence. A respect- 
able tradesman, who had been long in busi- 
ness, and during the latter years struggling 
against adverse a a ge wom yreaes 
to necessity, gaveup and becamea daily 
labourer. An old friend commiserating this 
change of fortune, he replied, “ For the last 
ten years I was a master, unable to pay my 
way; thank heaven Lam now only a man.’ 

A Barber: ous Pun.—The newspapers, for the 
last fortnight, have been studded with adver- 
tisements about the killing of bears for a 
quantity of grease, to give currency to all 
tlie ‘mutton suet, goose fat, &c.-sold under 


that appellation for the hair. Among the} =" 


leading advertisers, is the person facetiously 


ktiown during the O.P. riots, as Barber-| Re? 


Ross-a, Reading one of his annonces the 
ottier day, it was asked “Where do you 
think Ross gets his bears from?” to which a 
wag replied, “I have no doubt from his 
fitend and namesake the Governor of Mos- 
pa he’that burnt the capital ; of the same 
amily ; but who had Russianized his name 
a ‘profession into Ross-Top-Chin. 
A French Bull.—A Paris Journal states that 
one De condemned to death at Lyons,| ti 


Thursday...... 22 


Rn 


Rain at times.—Rain fallen 525 of an inch 
ruths, Svo. 96.—Ine- Eee, Soden light, on Tuesday evening, extended 


though pale, was even stronger than that of the Milky 
Way ; so much so, that Aries, though only about 150 west 
“on Belles Laeftres, Iimo. 7¢,~- of the meridian, was very much dimmed by it. 


Thermometer. | Barometer. HE BOTANICAL “CABINET, To be con- 


ess. 27 to 45 | 2986 stat. 
Monday ...... 3 +++ 25 to 40 | 2995 to 30-04 
Tuesday ...... 3 vase 25 to 40 | 30°03 to 29°87 
Wednesday .... 4 | se-- 38 to 46 | 2963 to 29°67 


reaching, an anniversary sermon | fie and seasonable weather ; on 
lls, the Chaplain broke up.—Rain fallen ,15 of an inch. 


METEOROLOGICAL TABLE. 

—e Thermometer. Barometer 
29°25 to 28:97 

Friday .1. ews. 23 

Saturday . oeee 24 


sees 41 to 46 





oe» BF to 45 | 29°53 to 29-79 








horizon in the SSW. to the meridian, and 


from 34 to 43 
sees 25: to 38 
see» 26 to 4! 


29-61 to 29-92 
30-03 to 2992 
29-92 to 2981 








rt of the week 
uesday the frost 


Cc. H. ADAMS. 


Preyailing ‘wind SW.—The early 


Edmonton. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
We have not heard of Mr. Prescott’s attempt to over- 
turn the Newtonian Theory. 
Oar friend, Old Oddity, is thankfully informed that | 2 
the Spanish anecdote has been recently published : this, 
of course,cuts up the first communication. 
e never saw or heard of ovr namesake of Edin- 
btrgh ; amd consequently, if we desired it, could not 
refer to the Nomber mentioned by Caledon; but all we 
desire is, that it may do credit to its title. . 
We observe Oxoniensis’ lines on the Bay of Naples in 
the N. M. Magazine. 
We cannot notice matters sent to us so late as Thurs- 
day afternoon and Friday morning. 








ADVERTISEMENTS 
Connected with Literature and the Arts. 


BRITISH INSTITUTION, Pall Mall.—The 
Galle: for the Exhibition and Sale of the Works of Modern 
Artists, is ly from Ten in the Morning until Five in the 
Alsi ie ) e “JOHN YOUNG, K 
y order, 
The remaining Su ectibers to the p Bagrevins from tas: Wes’ "s 
of ** Our Saviour Healing the Sick in the Temple,” 
ve not received their Impressions, may receive them upon a 
plication at the British Institution. 


THE GUILDFORD SUBSCRIP PTION READ- 
iG ROOM and LIBRARY, 42, Lamb’s Conduit-street, is 

supplied with the ny Evening Newspapers, the W eekl 

and Monthly Literary Reviews and jm amps gol ee New Work 
of interest, and a good Reference Lib: Works in 
Biography, History, Drama, ke. &c.— The Re teem, which is fur- 
nished with the best Maps, &c. i a from Nine in the Morn- 
ing till Nine in the Evening. ad 


of Terms may be had of 
Sampson Low, 42, Lamb’s Conduit-street. 


MESSRS. COLBURN & Co. beg seave respect- 


lly to 





Falling 1 Neces, 
goza, ine on—4. Alcira, Murcis—& Ceros, cata Lun: 
his Work tte be completed im Twelve Numbers, to: appear 
ev Six Weeks,) will form an ap hustration of 
Mr. Southey’s History of the Peninsular 
Printed for = —_ ‘Albemarle-stteet. 





THE CAMERA, “Or r Art “of f Drawing i in Water 
Colours ; wi Instvactions for Sketching from Nature ; com- 

prising the whole Process of Water-coloured Drawing, familiarly 

exemplified in Drawing, Sy Needy ‘ond Tinting a complete 


in all its progressive Directions for compounding 
28-77 to’ 28-95 | Soh u sd using Colours, Depa tndton Ink, Bister HASSELL. 


a pkin & R. Mech Stationers’ 
Haire Const, ‘Latpnoet 


Lackington es terme me — To Masters hes arte ne 
ee ~ aivercd wenn and Private. = 
gratis, 





. Teac: 
by Harding, Mayor, & Lepard, 
Ag CATALOG UE of Dlestenavics, Grammars, 
Greek and Latin Classics, and onl Veni 

arranged ; together with a Selection Ma the “test v as hinges 
tothe l of Young Persons, with the 
Prices affixed.—*,* A very liberal allowance to Masters of Aca- 

ies and ‘Teachers.—Li Srerice and small Collections of Books 
purehased,*or exchanged on liberal terms. 


On the ist of aw > bese to! pan ety wees 5s. Part LXXXI. 








tinued Monthly. Each Part contains Ten Figures of Plants, 
drawn and coloured from Nature. Engraved by George Cooke. 
A short History of each Plant, with Di for M 

ke. by Conrad Loddiges § _Sens-—-Published by J. @ A. Arch, 
Cornhill; Lo an & Co. Paternoster-row ; C. & J, Rivington, 
Pall-Mali ; an C. Loddiges & Sons, Hackney. 


THE NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE, and 
LITERARY JOURNAL.—The First Number of a New Valens 
of this popular Miscellax 
those who desire to avai 








was published on the ist January, and 
, themenizes of the prpeant favourable 
for d to send their orders 

to any Bookseller or News "Vepder * va their selghbandhent 
whom it will be regularly riage It_may also be ex ted to 
— — by application to the General Po or to 
any Local Post-master.——The Number for Feb. 1 will contain, 
among other articles, Sketches of the Le Bar, No. 8—Mr. Ser- 
ant Goold—The Bench, Spirit of the Age, 
Kc. a Mr. Irving, ke. &e- —-Printed for H Heury Colburn, London ; 

& Bradfate, i = and John = comes Dubiin. 


Oren AL V ews: of t the mont inserestig 

a and PAROCHIAL CHURCHES in GREA’ 
‘rom Drawings by J. P. N 

we ux With Historical Notices and Archite 

oe ons.——The Work will be published in “Monthly Parts, 

ach containing Four highly finished eee Brice 48 royal 8vo. 














a few copies will be printed with Proo' ions as ot the 
ne on ~~ 7, royal gto. 8s. Twelve 1 — form a 
nd the w will be completed in Six Volum: 


= of cof the Plates, and the extent of the accompanying letter Tess, 
will be the same as in the Work now in the course of publica- 
tien by the same Draughtsman, wet bee The Seat s of the Nebility 
and Gentry in in the United Ki 

London: Published for the mbiietory, by Lo mgman, Hurst, 

Rees, Orme, & Co. Paternoster-row ttaker & Co. Ave- 
Maria-lane; Harding & Co. Finsbar: Samia and may be had 
of all the Booksellers in the United Kingdom. 


ng, Mavor, & Le bury-square, 

RIRAITS and’-MEMOUIRS. of the Most 
ThLoST IOUS PERSONAGES of GREAT BRITAIN. By 
EDMUND LODGE, Esq. Norroy King of Arms, F.S.A, Publish- 
ing in Parts the first of eve iternate month, each Part con 
taining ve Plates, with Biographical Memoirs. Imperial 
8vo. price 12s. 6d.—This collection of Illustrious English Por- 
traits and Broweaphiy consists of subjects selected from the high- 
est authorities in the land, the origmal pictures preserv 
in the galleries of the nobility, or in the public collections, and 
are painted by Holbein, Rubens, Vandyke, Lely, Kneller, and 
other great Masters. f the execution of the Bagrar' vings from 
these originals, and of the Biographical Memoirs which accom- 

y them, the followin; fam anins the Literary Journals, 
will testify the aniniane mporary critics :— 
* We have ry the Biograpities with as mash interest as 
we have loo the plates wes admiration ; and we know nat 
when we have a stronger than their combi 
nation has exercised over our iminds. How far the ae 
altogether excels the it needs 
only to Lone ater: side by side to be convinced at the "briefest 

t 














tl 
nature of theie Concerns, they have determined for the conve- 
nience of each,) to separate their Publishing Business | from | the 





had “on ted suicide, first by poison, and 
then knife; but, adds the editor, “ medi- 

cal slidinatice being promptl administered, 
te is now OUT OF DANGER (( de danger.) 
aad sot to-morrow undergo the prints of the 


1h nbesogtieal Phenomena.—In making ex- 
a's rig in com nner arative phrenology, a 
Tiever in that divine science mentioned his 
be vinta that neither the cat nor the 
horse developed the organ of music: ‘ That} 
is ne, mete eee 1) since we make music 


one and the tail of the wel, 


Liveer; © and that in future the former will be 


Gazette-——* This is a judicious and 
beautiful Work, whether we refer to the execution and authentic 
character of the engraved Portraits, or the literary merits of the 

esteemed 





— at No.8, New ere and = latter (on 
a much more extended seal €,) AB Mess ssrs. Colbur » Saunde 

& Otley, in Conduit It al 
applications respecting the the Publishing may in future be made in 


——— 1824. 
Joa ptinne, ty Si i Sooner feuch + OE 








ak f Aquatinta, and 


sot by Macy coloured after the o 
oa, a on the 5; John Clark 





a ia number, be cou) ~.. 
both ouatane 
& Collins, Glasg 





Fs 





rary, &c. exclusively in | new, commodious, 


0s. Gd. 
BU Gh; Engraved in the finest “style 
al 
Re UL. of an unifo: of Vi hi Siemens o r Walte: 
rm Series iews, which wi i 
principal Cities and Towns 4 Scotland 7 sketched aonytng mess Archbishop Cc Norns, 


ints of vie' 
ite sn rca ae payee eect 


er expressly for this 
Ree i blished; Perth and Lord Burg! 
wilco, ae ance =: and tas other Views every Month, Lord Chanelle Bacon, 


J and Historical Memoirs. The book will be 

not as one of Pictures only, but of Biography aud History, and 
will enter, in no obscure c! Jaracter, into the general stock of our 
national literature.”’—La Belle Assemblee.——‘* With the purest 
feelings of congratulation, do we hail the appearance 4 

and most reasonable edition of a 

which, on the score both of art and of information, will wo 
— Qed meng Rat — of this country to the latest pos- 


The First Five Parts of this Work contain the follosing Portraits 
— executed in the finest style 
Cardinal Wol: John Selden, 
een —_ Bu fen; Thomas Howard, D. of Norfolk, 
\Radclitte, Earl of Sussex, 
md "Earl of Sunderland, 


Sur Philip Sidney, E. foley te -& Surry, 











Jane Se cen Cath 
Undertaking.— Thom mas Gresham, Sse Ge Dake of Lamon, 
Cromwell, Earl of Fssex 
ey Y is of Montrose, 











Tumut: orto any Book or Printsaller in 





Sir Francis Drak: 
the Agents in onl different Br Nicheles aw” lArehbishop Land, sin 
the Kingdom. | Wentworth, Earl 


EarlofStrafferdl = 











ese teisew>pes stor 


mm Oa ee 





JOURN, 


; 
TINGS OW OPEN, 
pala 9 2 Ed 136, 0148 Dank tet pte Stafford- 


Rit RECs _ Series of 


rm and Boat 
Houses, &c. fee. Ai sied Bost 
Elevations, Pr RO} Plans ad Geomet 


rch: 
Printed for James Carpenter & Archit Bond-street. 


A PORTRAIT .. & Hig MOsT ¢RACIOUS 
MAJESTY, be ogy in Mezzotinto, by 
Prepgetep ios yt ptech ts 
Principal inter to His Maj ajesty ¥ being the las: for which H 
Majesty was pleased to ioe ice l.ts. Proofs, al. 2s. 
anit oo EY Published erit, RaNleoae, & Co.90, a 
Bist of H.R. H. the Dike of York is 
will be Published in the tourse tt tl AAs. al pe ont 


TS Literary Public residing North of Oxford- 
street are respectfully informed, that a New CATALOGUE 

just completed of the MARY-LE-BONE CIRCULATING 
LI RARY,. Duke-street, Portland-place ; which, beside the Re- 
cent Publications, will be found te contain a Assortment of 

















| Savings and 


L OF TH 


few days will be published, in 3 vals. post 8vo, price 
S DUINGS; or, Sketches from em Life, 
Full of wise saws modern instances.”’—Shakipeare. 
amet for Henry Colburn, 8, New Perlingeon-sirev 


ortly will be published, in 2 vols. 8vo. w rait, 
rps LIFE and TIMES of SALVAT ‘OR ROSA. 


By GAN. 
Printed for Henry Colburn. 8, New Burlington-street. 


(THE NEW PHARMACOPCELA of the ROYAL 
ILLEGE of ich uta of LONDON, MDCCCXXIV. 




















Translate Sir GEORGE, LL, Kut. M.D. F-R.S 
mt. 
Fellow of the Colless, RCE linsioe Physician Gt Betblem, 1 Bridewell, and 
estminster H. 8, &e. 
Printed for ives om Hurst, es, Orme, fromm & Green. 





THE B ACHELOR'S WIFE; a Selection of 
oh and Elegant Extracts, with O NE By JOH 
GALT, Esa. by at’s ina name? the 

any other name would oT coal as sweet.” 
The Works "34 ‘Henry Mackenzie, Esq. 5 3; anew 
Edition, with a Critical Dissertation on the Tales of the Author, 
by John Galt, Esq. In one ae Te pocket volume ; with Vig- 
nette and esr bifitted n the first style of the art, from 

blished by 








nes — of ae is offered pes ne | ans eg 3 = ae iby Uwins.—u “gt Oliver & Boyd, Edinburgh ; 
white rhous ‘lasses ar: 

eived on ay lication jon as abo' liane oe Resid» fow days wi Il be published, in ir vols. 8vo. Portraits 
Hates Sectetln ces he tniemee oe eee | Sy A CORRESPONDENCE of the late 





find this Establishment suitable to their Comveulence by the me- 
dium of coaches or carriers. 


BEAUTIFUL Original | DRAWINGS, by Mr. 


COTTMAN ctfully informs bli 
ee oly in Fobraars e will 1 sell by Aaction, ay Nie © Great 


es vob a hi Toveresttn to 
NVALUABES COLLECTION OF eat 250 ORIGINAL, DRA 

in Pencil, Sepia, and Colours, te that distinguished Arcee Mr. 

Cottman: consisting of 115 Views of p and 
Subj ects in N Ree ° which have never been e: engraved ; a few 
e original Drawings for the Plates published in Mr. Cott- 
a fs lorman Antiquities;”” and many beautiful aalecelie- 
neous sul + the whole of which, it is presumed, will form a 
deli fat! treat to the Antiquary and th — » Lover of the Arts, and 
well deserve the attention of Publishe: 











IN THE PRESS, 
few days will be > 
HspORY ‘ot ‘of the COMMONWEALTH of 


from the peypencement of the Ciyil War, to 
the — of Charles ie By WILLIAM GODWIN. 
Printed for Henry Colburn, 8, New Burlington-street. 


Early in February Ly pe spnblichea, bse, Ny Destine, Mavor, & 


Lepa 
MEMoiIRS "of the COURT of HENRY the 


GREAT. 2vols. 8vo. price 11. 4s. bds.—There is not an epoch 
in the history of Europe so pregnant with events which have af- 
fected sub sent relations of society so forcibly as the reigns of 
Elizabeth o' f England and of Henry the Great of France cotem- 

raneous in ape = rivals in ed splendour and s of 
ti is requisite to the 

Miss ‘Aikin’s elegant volumes have 
uaintance with the policy and in; 
o directed the councils of Eliza- 
during the same period 
Perefixe, and im the 
emoires ts ri 








heir 
full Wederetauding of of ‘ther. 
introduced us to a close 
trigues of the great officers w 
beth, and those of the court 
are recorded only i the works of Sully, 
lighter ter productions phy develope the 
the reign of Henry the Great, mt whieh form the basis of the 
resent fF histo of his reign. To the first volume will be pre- 
d a fac-simile of the rare whole-length portrait of Beary by 
Gaultier; and the onaond Venme will contain the stan 
posed and set to m by et monarch in compionnes to his 
mistress, the fair Gabriel le d’ Etrees. 
The Pere Calendar, and Companion to 
= Almanac; illustrating the voate of every Day in the Year, 
with History, ology, Botany, , Natural gins 
u 


planation 
Festivale ¥ the Charch, and other sibcoller 
eh use’ a information. ae omas Forster, F.L.S, M.B, &e. 


Fellow of C. C. College. on sider. One very large and closely- 
printed volume, 8vo. price 
3. A Treatise on ’ Atinospheric Phenomena, as 


affecting the Weather. >. bat Aathor. Third Edition, 
one volume, octavo, Six Six Flaws 
4. ‘The Green-House Companion ; containing 
Familiar Instruction for the Management of Plants, which re- 
— the Protection of a Sreen- House as well as the finer kinds 
at blow in o m Sirs es e cost Bond for general 


cultivation. John "Thornton, F &e., Aut of 
He Sy Linneus, Grammar of ae British Family 


One Toland, 8vo. Coloured Plates, 12s. bds, 

5. 5. Monumental mes eer of Great Britain, 

greed, Blore, F.S.A.—This work 

will woe asi Monuments - ee of a ——— 
persons, comprisi ntiquities at Britai 

with Historical si Biogee hical Ilustrations.. 1 im rial Bro. 

each a Five Plates, finely -— ved de inline, with 


letter- . souk ae. eatise on Algebra, in Practice and 

Dress of the Lib . a ae be Sika Men" aa, Peretti pf m4 aud Nestretions ; ; coetrining a Variety of 
6. Phe Li oOmpanion, or t oun an’s \. edit. ls. 8 

Guide and the O1 rt he pe in the Barth of Bibrety have been made in this Branch of ade ad e 2 vols. 8vo, 


TF tabi, ors A. One very | 1. Bye. 

on tnd published in April. —In this Work ite 2 in: 
tention to furnish his countrymen with a manual towards the 
ecqaititios of useful and valuable, as nity, as rare 


Sel en wit ee ] and Ge 1 
fll, metoed, an there A few Copi oo of of 


Paper, to arrange with the ee other works. 
- Original Letters, chiefly illustrative of Eng- 


FBS, Sec, 5.4, Three 


Museum, and one or two other 
volumes, 


off on | of Letters fi 





T E 
re WIL oie COWP! J oa tee oiveeal of BrP mae — 
te Friends. Now hg Br rom the origi in the 
pe on of the ate the Rev. Dr. Johnson, Rector of Yaxham 


with Welborne, in Not 

“TI have always. Jove a the Letters of Mr. Cowper as the 
finest specimen of the epistolary style in our language ; and these 
appear to me of a er ag a oo to the former; as mach 
beauty, wih 2 ye and pathos.”—Extract rect of Letter from 
the Rev. R Leicester, to the Editor— 
Pristed. ra ‘fii ‘olburn, 8, New app ume ra ; “and 
Simpkin & Marshall, Stationers’ Hall Cow 


BOOKS PUBLISHED THIS AY. 
- In 8vo. price 7s. boards, a new Editi 
THE ANALOGY of RELIGION, "Natural and 
Revealed, to the Constitution and Course of Nature. To 
which are added, Two Brief Dissertations: 1. On Personas Iden- 
tity—2. On Pe Nature — A eked: 3 toy ether with _ — ] _ 
d to the C of the Diocese o! Tham, a e im: 
Visitation in the a a 1751. . beg 3 po. a ESD 
hh am, a face, giving some Ac o! 
Chaptcter and ‘Writings o of the Author, by Samuel Halifax, D.D. 
Bish 
i Brinted for Cc. ed Rivinaton, a nile ts Bee, Orme, 
& Co.; T. Cadi ood & Co.; an 
‘Te cot eS. : ond | Deighton & Sons, Cambridge. 
4 with aos 
jedallion Port: COPE Parry, pet 
TIME: S TELESC E for’ fe: 
plete Guide to the Almanack anE 
Sainte’ Days and po, te ccleaet at British Fiiseny rhe 
Antiquities, Notices of ete Rites and Customs, Sketches of 
comparative Chrono! and contemporary Biography ; Astro- 
nomical Occurrences one g the Year ; Remarks on the 
Phenomena of the Celestial pogtess Reflections on the Sta 
Heavens; and the Naturalist’s Diary. To which are prefi 
an Ini juction, containing the a = Historical and Phy" 











ey a in extra boars 
3 or, a Com- 





sical aphy ; and an Ode to Flowers by Bernard Barton. 
Lond hee pocernes: for = eter nae & Co. Paternoster-row. 
NB. “it havi ry to — some of the 


early and recen' ine bee enn orTime’s Tolsoape any single volume 
may now be had to complete Sets; as well as “pe lete Sets from 
the commencement.——*‘ Taken altogether, Time’s Telescope is 
one of the best productions to be put into the — of youth, 
which our teeming press sends forth. It leads yh, roads to 

improving studies ; it is exceedingly various ; it is full of hints ~~ 
thinking ; ~ it is honest and wen jad! diced. From the child of 
five years of age to the mature of fifty, it will afford both enter- 
tainment and intelligence.’’—Literary Gazette. 


New Editions of the late Mr. Le yap ey —) 


ised and 
considera’ and his Son. 
THE KCHOLAR'S GUIDE te to ‘ARITHME- 
TIC ; or, a compelte Exercise Book, for the use of Schools ; 4 
with Notes, containing the Reason of every Bale, ag 4 ig 
the most simple and evident igs les. 


12th edit. hee 
2. A Key to the above. Price 4s. 6d. und. 
3. An Introduction to Arithmetic; or, a com- 
lete Exercise Book, for the use both of Tesshare and Students ; 
being the First Part of a General Course of Mathematics. In 8vo. 
Price 8s. boards. 

4. An Introduction to Mensuration and Prac- 
tical Geometry, with i Notas: containing the Reason of every Rule. 
13th edit. ce 4s. Gd. 

5, A Key to the above. Price 4s. bound. 

6. An Introduction to Algebra, with Notes and 

Observations, designed for the Use Ws rg and other Places 


E -» 12th 
hs ‘A Key to th he above. Brice 4 4s. “6a. bound. 
aA Tk 








price 25s. boards, 
Treatise on Plain and Spherical Trigono-: 

metry with the most useful Practical Application. 8vo, 12s. bds. 
16. Elements of Geometry, containing the 

ne} geincipal Propositions in the first six and the 11th and 12th 


ks of Euclid, with critical Notes, and an Appendix, con- 
taining various Particulars relating to the bigher parts of the 
Sciences. 6th edit. price 10s. 6d. boards. 


11. An Introduction to Astronomy, i in a Series 
rom a Prece; to his Pupil, in which the most use- 
ful and interesting Parts of the Science are clearly and familiarly 
explai' ed with Copper Plates. Sth edit. 5vo. ao s. 
rinted ‘or C, & J. Rivi Visiter | J. os as! cot" — 

& & Sue Mawman ; Johu in & Cor; 


8 BELLES. LETTRES. 








Power = =o: 


Bvo. Bs. 
AT TREATISE on MIDWIFERY’; dercloping 
w principles which tend materially to Teen f ; 
of the <— shorten the duration eter yor 
— Ay ~~ ¥ 
SOS 5 rval 8 
Bi alsion of ie ows, and Retension of ‘he aaah 
OLIN P M.D. Physici eur to the New West 





» ddl 








a 
Se 


ysi 
ter Lying-in Charity, and to the 
miner iy Medical Soe Edinburg 
omen and Children. 


if » ee. 
wey e are Muclined te to think our surboy has ca etagee forwasd 


man ingenious views suggested m: ‘a- 
tive My e Prlectpiy, and practice of Y his art.”— ir. 
Journal, Oct. 181 “* This book contains much sound practi ,- 
cal information 


Lendon: Printed for W. Simpkin & R, Marshall, Stationers’. 
* i reat Lud; thar, Dy John Anderson, Jun. 
a M ke hin. in Edinburgh ; 


Just published, in sort ws 





tins 5s. plain, half-bd. ; and il. 110. 6d. 


coloured dedicated ( by permission) ssriat “25 
A CELESTIAL A'l TLAS; compris * ) 
matic Display art the Heavens,” in a Series of Ps, 
ey en by Neele & Son; illustrated +4 mientifie 


Descriptions 0 “Pace ob contents, and ectpmpenie’d b Catalogues 
of the Stars, and Astronomi: 


JAMIESON, pS Master of Heston House and 
thematical a ay for G. & W. B. Whittaker, pe 
we iso, by the same Aut ay 
1. A’ Grammar of Rhetoric d edit, 12mo, 
price 6s. 6d. boards—a. The Rheteri jiner, 18mo. 3s. 
-3. A Grammar of Logic, od edit, 19 boards— 4. 


c ite. 1s, ds Uuiveresliicionce, wedle, 
isch ett tamo. bs. bd, 





arin Peher 


ely 
went Y sensi on . ‘Apostolical 
Preaching and Vindication of the Gospel to the are, 8 Sama- 
ritans, and devout Gentiles; as exhibited 
Apostles, the epictiee of St. Peter, and Fad «1 oN to ‘he 
Scom, Preached before the Mpivarstey of C 
Rev Jobe Halve "of Bt. 


Jon's College, By JAMES € Ks, c 
4 ’s College. 
Sllege, icar of Hudd: ld, Yo 
ivington, 


f Trinity Coll Pat and - 
sh Print te ed tor aR St. Paul’s Church-yard, 
sold -by Deighton & v 
—— and the other Booksellers i in Cambridge ; and Parker, 


.—Of whom may be had, by the same Author, 
The Hulsean Lectures for 1621 ; on the Eri 
dences of Christianity, as they were stated and enforced’ in't 
Discourses of our Lord. 8vo. 12s. boards. 





Cou bihed WH Ga CE of see Nar Be stress the 


Historian, with several bei ished Fig aad now first 

published from the Originals. ~ Us. 6d. 

2. Correspondence o' ‘Horace Mee Earl of 
Orford,  oomannes in4 paymene vole it with Portrait, of. 8, 
t4t A fend Copies of Letters to George Montagu 
to the Rey. ‘ole, may still is had se in ato. forming 
the 6th or ssasiedine volume of Lord rd’s 
3. Correspondence of Renjamin’ ranklin, . 
LL.D. F.R.8. &c. Published peteomeeiy # vols. 8vo. 

4. Memoirs, aud spondence of John 
° lyn, Ei ie, celebrated Author va,” ke. kee, edited 
Es William A Esq. F.RS. Ine se. Sasa bin. eon 

A yooh, an i othee Engravings, by the first Artists. 

51. 15s. 6d. board 


Books e publiched pd W. Simpki: AR Bershall, Stationers’ Hall 
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